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A SHOET time since the Lord God took to hinuelf a dear 
boy, between twelve and thirteen years old, whose kindness 
and frankness made him very much beloved by all who 
knew^ him. Before his death he shewed, clearly, in many 
ways, that he had been bom again, and made a child of God 
through faith in Jesus Christ; and this little book of 
hymns gave him much comfort and light It was his wish 
that what he enjoyed so much might be put within the 
reach of otheis, and the book printed for the good of the 
young. His ftther and mother, thankful for the new birth 
of their son^ and for the strength which God gives them to 
bear up under their heavy trial, have fulfilled his wish, and 
the book is now sent to you, dear young reader, as the dying 
gift of Samuel Geoeq^, in the hope that God, for the sake 
of His beloved Son, would make it as great a blessing to 
you as it was to theirchild. 
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PRKFACI. 



Itmk-Book is designed both for general use 
sabbath Schools. In compiling it, both ob- 
e been carefully kept in view, so that "young 
maidens, old men and children,'' may use it 
ig the name of the Lord. 

Iyhnb have been drawn together from a 
riety of sources, both ancifnt and modem, 
small pains have been taken to render the 
both choice and complete. While all the 
NH favourites have been retained, a large 
liave been added hitherto but little known. 
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" Let the word of Christ dwell in you richly, in all 
wisdom, teaching and admonishing one another in 
psalms, and hymns, and spiritual songs ; singing with 
grace in your hearts to the Lord." 



Act bat the infieint's 
Ah, I shall soon . 
Ah I my dear Lord 
All glory to the . 
All hail the power 
All that we are 
All that I was 
And is the gospel . 
Aogels holy . 
A pilgrim through 
Arise my tend' rest 
Arise ye saints 
Art thou weak 
Art thou a child . 
As a little weaned 
Asleep in Jesus 
Awake, my soul . 
Awake, my heart . 
Awake, and sing . 
Behold the Lamb . 
Behold the man . 
Beloved, *' it is well" 
Beloved Saviour . 
Be steady, be steady 
Blessed be God 
Bliss beyond 
Blow ye the trumpet 
Bread of the world 
Bride of the Lamb 
Brother — would'st 
Call Jehovah 
Cheer up, my soul 
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Children of light . . 1^6 

Christ, the Lord . 171 

Christ, whose glory , 50 

Clear spring of life . 55 

Cling to the crucified . 270 

Come, my fond . .153 

Come to the ark . . 144 

Come, wandering . . 137 

Corne, thou fount . . 57 

Come, ye sinners . . 149 

Come, ye souls . ,150 

Commit thou all . . 234 

Cross, reproach . . 232 

Day of judgment . .139 

Dear Lord, amid . .192 

Dear Lord 1 though . 199 

Does the Gospel . .151 

f'air are the feet . .119 

Farewell, ye fleeting . 259 

Far from home . . 287 

Far from these . . 43 

Far from the world . 133 

Flow fast, my tears . 167 

For ever here . .180 

For ever to behold . 271 

For ever with . . 242 

For thee we long . . 65 

Forward let the . .13 

From Greenland's . 127 

Give to the winds . . 235 

Gloomy and dark . .210 

Glorious things . . 112 
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Glory, glory . 
Glory to the Father 
Glory unto Jetus be 
Grod moves . 
Gro up with shoutB 
Great Grod 
Had I a throne 
Hail, thou once 
Hark, my soul 
Hark ! the herald 
Hark ! the song . 
Hasten, O sinner . 
Haste, traveller . 
Heal us, Emmanuel 
Hear what God 
Here I find no rest 
Here in the broken 
Holy Bible . 
Hopeless and outcast 
Hope of our hearts 
How blest . 
How can I sink . 
How goodly . 
How long sometimes 
How long the time 
How sweeps 
I am a little child . 
If human kindness 
I know that my . 
I lay my sins 
I'll praise Thee 
I love the Lord 
Fm but a stranger 
I'm going to leave 
In ancient times . 
Interval of grateful 
In the beginning . 
In vain our fancy . 
In yon blest plains 
/ once was a ttnngar 
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I rest in Christ • 
Israel in ancient days 
Is God for me . 
Is that^ is that ' . 
It is the Lord 
I thirst, but not . 
I've found the pearl 
I was a wandering 
I will a little pilgrim 
I will praise Thee 
Jerusalem, my happy 
Jesus, and shall . 
Jesus, I cast my soul 
Jesus, I my cross . 
Jesus invites 
Jesus, in Thee 
Jesus is the chiefest 
Jesus, lover . 
Jesus, lead us 
Jesus, my all 
Jesus, my sorrow . 
Jesus, our Head . 
Jesus shall reign . 
Jesus, tender 
Jesus, Thy blood . 
Jesus, who lived . 
Just as I am . 
Kindred in Christ . \ 
Lamb of God 
Lead, Saviour, lead 
Let sinners sav'd . 
Let us, with . 
Light is the yoke . 
Light for the dreary 
Like Jacob . 
Like mist 
Lo, at noon . 
Lo I He comes 
Lo, the eventful day 
Lord it belongs not 
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O Lord, I would • 
O Lord, when we 
O loved, but not . 
One there ia above 
One there is above 
On earth the song 
On mountains 
O thou, by long . 
Our God is good . 
Our God proclaims 
Our mortal life . 
O what a lovely path 
O what a bright . 
O what a lonely path 
O where is now . 
O Zion, when 
Pass away earthly 
Peace be to this . 
Poor and needy . 
Poor, weak . 
Praise to Thee 
Precious book 
Quiet, Lord . 
Quite alone, and yet 
Riches immense . 
Rise, my soul 
Rock of Ages 
Saved from the awful 
See Aaron . 
Sing them . 
Shepherd of Thy . 
Son of God . 
Songs of praise 
Speak kindly to thy 
Star-gemrued floor 
Still in a world of sin 
Sun of my soul . 
Sweeter, O Lord . 
Sweet feast of love 
Sweet is the savour 
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Sweet Jeius 1 when 
Sweet the moment 
Sweet was . 
Sweet was the hour 
Teach me yet more 
That I am thine 
That clime is not . 
The ancient days . 
The atoning work 
The blood of Christ 
The Church . 
The cross, the cross 
The God of Abraham 
The happy mom . 
" The Lord is risen" 
The morning 
TheSohofGod . 
There in peace 
There is a fountain 
I'here is a path . 
There is a sacred . 
There is a morning 
There is a land 
There is a stream . 
There was gladness 
Think not that e'er 
This is not my place 
Thou, great . 
Tho' twice ten 
Tho* the heart 
Thousands of 
Thou who didst 
Thy ways, Lord 
Time's sun is last 
'Tis come, the glad 
** 'Tis finished," . 
'Tis He 1 the mighty 
'Tis my happiness 
'Tis past, the dark 
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To Calvary, Lord. . 263 

To thee my heart . . 75 

To watch . . .103 

Walk in the light . . 268 

Watchman! tdlus . Ill 
We go with ... 60 

Welcome, sweet day . 67 

We seek a rest . . 246 

We sing to God . . 130 

We sing the praise . 267 

What a rapturous . . 200 

What earthly thing . 124 

What grace, Lorf . 74 

What is this Ufe . . 36 

What must it be . .239 

What, tho' time . . 11 

What various . . 6 

When friend . . .29 

When quiet . . .24 

When the spark . . 47 

When the vale . . 63 

When a careless . . 154 

When this passing . 201 

When heaves . . 205 

When I survey . 225 

While in sweet . . 99 

While to Bethlehem . 185 

While we remember . 217 

Who but a Christian, . 158 

Who hath our report . 121 

Why fear the path . 44 

Why did the paschal . 212 

With Heaven . . 253 

With sweet . . . 237 

Ye blest domestics .288 

Ye holy angels bright . 89 

Yes, the Christian's . 243 

Ye virgin souls . .155 
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he beginning Gk>d created the heavens and 
the earth." — Gen. L 1. 

the beginning was THE WORD ; 

The Word was God. 
the beginning was the Word ; 
And His abode 

From everlasting: was with God. 
His name 
I AM,— 
Jehovah, God, the Lord, 
Ever to be adored : 
The eternal Son, — 
The ever-blessed One. 
m all, to all eternity, 
I brightness of the eternal Father's glory He. 

ator of the heaven and earth, 
Their Lord and King. 
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Creator of the heayen and earth, 
The angels sing 1 

To him all praise and g^oiy bring ; 
His power 
Adore, 
From which all things had birth, 
67 which they still stand forth 
In beauty glad, 
"With heavenly radiance dad. 
Praise, praise His ever-flowing love, 
That brightens all below and gladdens all ab( 

8 ^ Let there be light," — ^*twas He that spoke,- 
" And there was light** 
" Let there be light," — ^*twas He that spoke,- 
And the Jong night 
At His divine conmiand took flight 
The ray 
Of day 
0*er the deep darkness hnke ; 
The sleeping world awoke : 
Earth, sea and sky 
Burst forth in praises high 
To Him who made the light to be : — 
He is the Light of light, and' there is none 
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n. 



AKOTHBR OF THB SAMX. 

1 Our Grod is good, and he is great, 
Around His throne the angels wait : 
He made the san with beams so bright, 

He made the moon which shines by night, — 
The glittering skies that look so fair, 
With every star that sparkles there. 

2 The mountains and the rocks ho made. 
And all the hills in order laid ; 

He poured the water in the seas ; 

He made the grass, the herbs the trees, — 

The valleys and the fields so fair, 

And everv flower that blossoms there. 

3 The lion and the tiger bold. 

The sheep and cattle of the fold ; 

The little birds that sweetly sing, 

The insect with its beauteous wing ; 

The fishes — ^all we see that's fair 

Or good, — He made, and placed them there. 
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" And Qod saw eveiything th&t Ha had mode, 
uid behold it waa rmj good." — Oao, i. 91, 

1 How goodly is the earth ! 

Look round about Rtid see 
He green and fhiitfal field. 

The mightj branched tree, 
The little flowers outspread 

Id Buch variety . 
Behold the loTely things 
That float on airy wings ; 
Behold the radiant isles 
With which old ocean smilee ; 
The clonds that lie at rest 
Upon the noon-d^'B breast : 

Behold all these, and ktow 
How goodly is the earth ! 

3 Hov goodly is the earUi I 

Its moDatnin-tops behold ; 
Its rivers broad and strong, 

Its forests dark and old. 
Its wealth of flocks and herds, 

Its predons stoDm and gold. 



THX BIBU BTMK-BO<MC 13 

Behold the seasons rtin 
Obedient to the sun ; 
The gracious showers descend, — 
life springing without end,— 
By day the glorious l^t. 
The starry pomp by night : 
Behold all these, and know 
How goodly is the earth ! ' 

3 How goodly is the eartii 1 

Yet, if this earth be made 
So goodly, wherein all ^ 

That is, shall droop and fade. 
Wherein the glorious light 

Hath still its darkening shade ; 
Where trouble dims the eye, 
Where sin hath mastery ; 
How much more bright and fair 
Will be that rejnon where 
The Saints of God shall rest 
With Jesas, and be blest; 

Where pain is not, nor death, — 
The Paradise of God ! 
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IV. 

"Enooh walked with God." — Ghen. ▼. t4. 

1 Oh ! for a doeer walk with God, 

A cahn and heavenly frame ; 

A light to shine upon the road 

That leads me to the Lamb I 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew, 

When first I saw the Lord ! 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and His word ? 

8 What peaceful hours I once enjoy'd. 
How sweet their memVj still I 
But they have left an aching void, 
The world can never filL 

4 Return, O holy Dove, return I 

Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn. 
And drove thee from my breast 

5 The dearest idol I have known. 

Whatever that idol be, 



■ • • •if 

Help me to tear it from thy tbroBi^ 
And moaiaf only/^bee. 

80 ihaH iny walk be cikiM iridi Qod, 

Oalm and eeMe sqr fiUMi ; 
80 pniw Eght Shan marit ih» toad 

That leMai< me to tba Lamb 



V. 



i when Abram was ninety years old and 
06; the Lord appeared to Abram, and said 
.to hinii I am the Almighty Gkxl.''— Gkn. 
viL 1. 

1 The €k)d of Abraham praiBe, 
Who reigns enthroned above ; 
Ancient of everlasting days, 
And God of love ; 
Jehovah, Great I Am ! 
By earth and beaven oonfesaed ; 
I bow and bless the sacred name, 
For ever blessM. 
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3 Tbe Ood of Abrabam pntte, 
At whose Boprame oommand 

From earth I rise — and seek the joys 
At his right band ; 
I all on earth Ibnako, 
Its wiadom, fome and power. 
And him my only portion make^ 
Mj shield and tower. 

8 The God of Abraham {ffaise, 

Whose all-enffideDt grace 

Shall gmde me all tnj happy days, 

In all his ways : 

He calls a worm his fiiend 1 

He calls Himself my Ood ! 

And He shall save me to the end, 

Through Jeans' Uood. 

4 He by Himself hath sworn, 
I on His oath depend, 

I shall, on eagles' wings up-botne, 
To heaven ascend : 
I shall behold His face, 
I shall His power adore, 
And ung the wondeia of His grace 
For evermOTe. 
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5 Though nature^ lifeDgdi dMayi 
And mrOk and hA iritlMteiid»' 

To Onuum^ bcmndi I wrgt mj maf^ 
At Hk oommand : 
Tbe watery deep I p«i» 
With Jeras in my view ; 
And tlttoai^ the bowiing wiidamoMi 
My way pmsae. 

6 The goodly land I aeey 

"With peaoe and plenty Ueat'd'; 
A land of saered liberty, 
And endless rest : 
There milk and honey flow, 
And oil and wine abound ; 
And trees of life for ever grow, 
With mercy crown'd. 

7 There dwells the Lord onr King, 
The Lord our Righteousness, 

Triumphant o'er the world and sin, 
The Prince of Peaoe : 
On Sion's sacred height 
His kingdom still maintains ; 
And glorious, with his saints in light 
For ever reigns. 
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S He ke^ His owd secure, 
He guards them by His ado, 
ArrajB ia gannents white and pore, 
His spotless bride ; 
With Htreanu of sacred bUas, 
"With groTCs of living joys, 
Widk ad th« firnila of paradiBo^ 
He still suppUei. 

9 Before Iha Three in One, 
Tbay all anlting stand ; 
And tell the wooden He hath dons, 
Tbiongh all their l^nd. 
The listening apberee attend, 
And swell the growing fiune, 
And sang in songs which never end^ 
The woadrons Name. 

10 The God who ragns on high. 
Hie great aroh-angeb aing, 
And " Holy, Holy, Holy," ay, 
"Almighty King I 
Who was, and is the same. 
And evermore shall be ; 
Jehovah — Father — Qreat I Am 1 
We worship theSk" 
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1 Bofcc^'iliaAnmAfiMi 

ThpiimNittied natiam bo«| . . 
O^indiidmed at hk .Almii^ij gnm^ 
For e?ef new : ^ 
BbialiovAi.lili printi of km^ 
Thej -Ufidle to a flam^ 
And foiBidr iiiroiigli all the wgM above, . 
The daughtei'd Lamb. 

8 The whole trimnphaat hosi 
dire thanls to God on liigfa ; ^ 
Hail, Father, Son and Holy Ghost^ 
They ever cry. 
Hail, Abraham's God and mine. 
I join the heavenly lays ; 
All might and majesty are thine. 
And endless praise. 



VL 

pe for thy Kfe; look not behind thee, nei- 
Btay thou in all the plain." — Gen. xix. 17. 

[astsn, sinner, to be wise, 
And stay not for the morrow's sun ; 
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The longer Wisdom you despise, 
The harder is she to be won. 

2 O hasten, mercy to implore, 

And stay Jiot for the morrow's sun ; 
For fear thy season should be o'er 
Before this evening's stage be run. 

3 O hasten, sinner, to return. 

And stay not for the morrow's sun, 
For fear thy lamp should fail to bum 
Before thy needful work is done. 

4 hasten, sinner, to be blest, 

And stay not for the morrow's sun, 
For fear the curse should thee arrest 
Before the morrow is begun. 

6 O Lord do thou the sinner turn ! 

Now rouse him from his senseless state ! 
let him not thy counsel spurn, 
Nor rue his fatal choice too late ! 
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1 Ha^tb, traTeUer, baste I tbe night oomai on. 
And many a sbining boar is gone ; 

The storm is gathering in the west. 
And thou art far from home and rest ; 

Haste, traveller, haste 1 

2 O, far from home thy footsteps strfty ; 
Christ is the life, and Christ the way, 
And Christ the light Ton setting sun 
Sinks ere the mom is scarce begun : 

Haste, traveller, haste ! 

3 The rising tempest sweeps the sky, 
The rains descend, the winds are high ; 
The waters swell, and death and fear 
Beset thy path — no refuge near : 

Haste, traveller, haste ! 

4 O yes, a shelter you may gain, — 
A covert bom the rnod and nun, — 



A hiding {dace, a rest, a home, — 
A refuge from the vnrath to oome : 

Haste, traveller, haste t 

5 Then linger not in all the plain, 
flee for thy life, the mountain gain ; 
Look not behind, make no delay, 

O, speed thee, speed thee on thy way : 

Haste, traveller, haste ! 

6 Poor, lost, benighted soul, art thou 
Willing to find salvation now ? — 
There yet is hope, — hear mercy's call, — 
Truth, life, light, way, in Christ is all ! 

Haste to Him, haste ! 
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" I am with thee, and will keep thee in all places 
whether thou goest." — Gen. xxyiii. 15. 

1 On mountains and in valleys,. 
Where'er we go is God ; 
The cottage and the palace 
Alike are His abode. 



1 siokidg Euid in eoaring, 

Thongfal finds him ever near, — 
fhera angels are adoring, 

Where fiends beJiere and fear. 

Tith watchfii] eye abiding 
Upon tis witb delight ; 
>ur souls, in Him confiding, 
-Be keeps both day and night. 

.bove me, and beside m«, 
My God is ever near, — 

watch, protect and guide me, 
Whatever ilia appear. 



bo' other friends may fail me 
In sorrow's dark abode,— 

ho' death itself assail me, 
Vta ever safe with God. 
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IX. 



''I will not let thee go except thpu blees mo.''- 

G-en. TTxii. 26. 

1 Nat, I cannot let thee go, 
Till a blessing thou bestow ; 
Do not turn away thy face 
Mine's an urgent, pressing case. 

2 Dost thou ask me who I am ? 

Ah, my Lord, thou know'st my nam^t 
Yet the question gives a plea. 
To support my suit with thee. 

3 Thou didst onoe a wretch behold, 
In rebellion blindly bold, 

Scorn thy grace* thy pow'r d^, 
That poor rebel, Lord, was I. 

4 Once a sinner near despair 
Sought thy mercy-seat by pray'r ; 
Mercy heard and set him free, 
Lord, that mercy came to me. 
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5 Many jears have paaaed siiioe then. 
Many changes I ha?e seen, 

Tet have been upheld till now ; 
Who'oould boJd me up but thou t 

6 Thou hast helpM in every need, 
This emboldens me to plead ; 
After so much mercy past, 
Canst thou let me sink at last t 

7 No — ^I must maintain my hold, 
lis thy goodness makes me bold ; 
I can no denial take, 

When I plead for Jesus' sake. 

X. 

ANOTHER OF THE SAME. 

1 Like Jacob here I stand, * 
And wrestle with the Lord ; 
* With weary heart and hand, 
Waiting some gracious word. 
Waiting some gracious word 

To soothe my heavy woe : — 
Except thou bless roe, Lord, 
I will not let thee go. 



26 



THE BIBLK HTMN-BOOK. 



2 The day is breaking fast^ 

All n^hi I have been h»^ 
To core my adiing breast, 

When shall my Lord appear t 
Wh^ shall my Lord appear, 

And oomfort to me flow t 
Except thou bless me, Lord, 

I will not let thee go. 



XT. 



' I have waited for thy salvation, O Lord."— Qen. 

adix. 18. 

1 What tho' time on earth were over. 
Not on time our hopes depend ; 
Lo, beyond it, we discover 
Dfe that never knows an end. 
'Mid the woes that life attend, 

Still for rest we turn to thee : 
God, a fiither and a friend, 
Changeless, in his Son we aee. 



L 



2 Father still in all our need. 
Father still in weal or woe ; 



,j -ni i-i"i I ' i'. • r ill r f['i"i |infciWiM»j ■MMMPfcBpfct^fcMfc 
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. GhMige awjrtots w lo Md-flov 

Ofciguliai Ea bi wkom im tat 

Wbe» onr Iwdiei tarn (o di»t| 

8 Then let dayp and Jem be Oee&ofi^ 
Swiftly pen our joys and woee; 
Ifid the changes we are meetings 
God, our God, no changei knowi. 
Our'ii be then a life that shows 
That conducted by his hand, 
We shall enter at its close 
Oar beloved father-land. 

xn. 

"I am."— Exod. iii 14. 

Art thou weak, afflicted fionl t 
I am strong to make thee whole. 
Art thoo sick and hast no core ? 
I am thj physician sure. 
Art thou fainting on thy road! 
I am near to bear thy bad. 



Mil*. 
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Art tbon hangrj, tHintj, poort 

I am ricli to blew thy Btoro. 

Art thon much with grief oppreM f 

I Ma come to gi*e thee raiL 

Art thou veuy of thy Bin t 

I Ml) peace to thee within. 

I Mu ready at thy side, 

At thy right and left to gwdc 

I am life, and love, and peaoe, — 

I am joy which ne'er shall cease. 



1 " Forward let the people go," 

brail's God will have it so : 

Tliou^h the path be through the km, 

Israel what is that to thee t 

He who Uds the« pna the waters 

Will be with his sons and daogfatera. 

3 Deep and wide the sea appean : 
IsmA woodfn — Israel fcnn — 
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Yet the word k " Forward" atill : 

Israel ! 'tis the Master's will ; 
Though no way tbou can'st discover, 
Not one plank to float thee over. 

3 Israel, art thou sorely tried ? 
Art thou press'd on every side f 
•Does it seem as if no power 
Could relieve thee in this hour ? 

Wherefore art thou thus disheartened, 
Is the arm that saves thee shortened ? 

4 Stand thou still thisiday, and see 
Wondera wrought, and wrought for thee : 
Safe thyself on yonder shore, 

Thou shalt see thv foes no more. 
Tliine to see the Saviour's glory. 
Thine to tell the wond'rous story. 

5 Yes, thy God shall yet be known. 
Far and wide, as God alone : 

At his feet shall idols fall. 

For thy God is Lord of all. 
His is strength, and his salvation, — 
He shall reign o'er ev'ry nation. 
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'' M7 Athsi's Gkd, I will Mtalt Him." — Exod. xt. 8. 

1 God, oat help in Bges past, 

Our hope for jeare to come, 
Our shelter from the stonay blast, 
And our eternal home. 

2 Under tho shadow of thy throne, 

Thy taints have dwelt weure, 
Sufficient ib thine arm alone. 
And our defence b sure. 

3 Thro' ever}- scene of life and death 

Thy promise is our trust, 
And this shall he our children^ song 
When we are cold in dust 

4 O God, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come ; 
Be thou our guard while life shall hut, 
And our eternal home. 



Ill fc« 



IV- 

m lStm LqrI that hMloth theo.'^— Shidd. xr. tO 



Hbai. «» Smmantlel, iMve W6 an^ 
Waitiiig to feel thy touch : 

Deep-woondad touLi to thee repair, 
Andy Savkwr, we are aoeh. 

Our fidth Is feeble, we oonfeaB, 
We faintly trust thy word ; 

But wilt thou pity us the leas t 
Be that ferfrom thee, Lord I 



Remember him who onoe q>plied 

With trembling for relief; 
** Lord, I believe," with tears he cried, 

** O help my unbetief r 

She too, who touched thee in the preas, 

And healing virtue stole, 
Waa answ^d, *^ Daughter, go in peace, 

Thy feith hath mi^e tfaee whcde.'' 
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5 CoDoeal'd amid the gathering throng, 

She would have shuiin'd thy view ; 
And if her faith was firm and strong. 
Had strong misgivings too. 

6 like her, with hopes and fears we oome. 

To touch thee if we may ; 
Oh ! send us not despairing home, 
Send none unheaPd away. 

XVI. 

" It came to pass when Moses held up his hand 
that Israel prevailed/* — Exod. xvii. 11. 

1 What various hindVances wo meet 
In coming to a mercy seat 1 

Yet who that knows the worth of pray V, 
But wislies to be often there ? 

2 Prav'r makes the darken'd cloud withdraw, 
Pray*r climbs the ladder Jacob saw, 
Gives exercise to faith and love, 

Brings ev'ry blessing from above. 

3 Restraining pray'r, we cease to fight ; 
Prayr makes the Christian's armour bright ; 
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: 1 

And Satan trembles wben he sees 
The weakest saint upon his knees. 

4 While Moses stood with arms spread widdi 
Success was found on Israe] 's side ; 

But when through weariness they £ul'd, 
That moment Amalek prevailed. 

5 Have you no words ? Ah ! think agaiOf 
Words flow apace when you complain, 
And fill your fellow-creature's ear 
With the sad tale of all your care. 

6 Were half the breath thus vainly spent, 
To Ileav'n in supplication sent, 

Your cheerful song would oft'ner be, 
" Hear what the Lord has done for me." 



xvn. 

" I beseech thee show me thy glory." — Exod. 

xxxiii. 18. 

1 Thousands of thousands stand around 
Thy throne, O God most high ! 
Ten thousand times ten thousand sound 
Thy praise — but who stm J ? 
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J 

2 Thy brightness unto them appean, 

Whilst I thy footsteps traoe : 
A sound of God comes to my ears. 
But they behold thy face. 

3 How great a being, Lord, is thine. 

Which doth all beings keep I 
Thy knowledge is the only line 
To sound so vast a deep. 

4 How good art Thou, whose goodness is 

Our parent, nurse, and guide : 
Whose streams do water Paradise, 
And all this earth beside. 

6 Thine upper and thy nether springs 
Make both thy worlds to thrive ; 
Under thy warm and sheltering wings, 
Thou keep^st two broods alive. 

Q Thy ann of might, most mighty Xing, 
Both rocks and hearts doth break : 
My God, thou canst do every thing. 
Bat what should show thee weak. 
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How awfal k thj iearobiog qre, 

Witness to all thaffft trae I 
Dark hell, and deep hypooris jr 

Lie plain before its view. 

Most pure and holy are thine ejes, 

Most holy is thy name ; 
Thy saints, and laws, and penalties, 

Thy holiness prodaim. 

Mercy, that shining attribute, 

The sinner's hope and plea ; 
Huge hosts of sins iu their pursuit 

Are drown 'd in that Red Sea. 

Thy wisdom, which both makes and mends, 

We ever must admire : 
Creation all our wit transcends ; 

Redemption rises higher. 

Great is thy truth, and shall prevul 

To unbelievers' shame ; 
Thy truth and years do never fail. 

Thou ever art the same. 



\ 
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12 Unbelief 19 a r^ng wave 
Dashing against a rock ; 
If God doth not his Israel save, 
Then let the £^;j;ptians mock. 

18 Thy bright back-parts, Gpd of grace, , 
I humbly here adore ; 
Show me thy glory and thy face, 
That I may praise thee more. 



z 



xvm. 

"He put tha breastplate upon him, also he put 
in the breastplate the Urim and the Thum- 
xnim." — Lev. viii. 8. 

1 SxB Aaron, God's anointed priest, 

Within the veil appear, 
In robes of mystic meaning drest. 
Presenting Israeli prayer. 

2 The plate of gold which crowns im hr<^ . 

His holiness describes ; 
His breast displays in shining rows 
The names of all the tribes. i 



Wilk Ikatedag Uood Ik^tmA 

iUIQ mWfll Or lliBW6 milllMI imaf 
ABWinill OOOBPIWlOfc 

Urim nd Thmmniiii mar Iw bflifti 

In ridi cngraviiigB woniy 
Tha MMsrad Bg^ of tmth UDpn^ 

Through him the eje of faith deecrieB 

A greater priest than he ; 
Thus JeBns pleads above the skiea, 

For jooj mj friends, and me. 

He bears the names of all his saints 
Deep on his heart engrav'd ; 

Attentive to the ^te and wants 
Of all his love has sav^d. 

In him a hdiness complete, 
Light and perfections shine ; 

And wisdom, grace, and gkiy meet; 
A 8avionr ail divine. 



«■ 
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8 The blooOf ivtuicAi fls n pflM Im biiini 

For sinnera, is bis oim ; 
The iAotttte of his pra^ and te«i 
PerfameB the holj throne« 

9 In him my weai^ aoul has resti 

Though I am weak and vile; 
I read my name upon his breast| 
And see the Father's smile. 



"Aaron went Ijihto the altar, and slew thd oalf of 
the sin-ofifering which was for himselfl"— Lev. 

ix. a 

1 Jesus^ in thee our eyes behold 

A thousand glories more 
Hian the rich gems and polish'd goM, 
The sons of Aaron wore. 

2 They first their own sm-ofl^ng bKNtf^t 

To purge th^tnselves from sin ; 
Thy life irna ptife without a spot. 
And all thy nature eleas. 



•JiiTiiMy 



I 

Bnft thfiMeroflMMV MMnil»^T..^^-:^>: ■■ 
RfmiMiHt^ljMWffiitt.; :.- n .r.vV,., , 

4 Thon, great lieldiisedec I ahalt nign 
InpeMMj^D^ybilV ,- ^.^ 
Oliyadlf tbe I^mb Ou^ oi!K9A >i^ f^^ 
AiMl be» Ijfey pT» ^ 

" ■ ■ ■ . . .^ 

ff 

6 Till tbeDf fer m to interoeda 
Before the FatherHi 6ce, 
Be this thy work, and oum to plead 
Thy merits, and His grace. 



A A* 

" In the day of atonement ehall ye tnake the 
tmmpet 8ound.^-^LeT. XX7. 9l 

1 Blow ye the trump^ti UqfJI 
The gladly Bolenin sound I 
;: Lei aU the nations know. 
To earth's remotest bound, 

Thei y^fur of Jubilee k oome, 

BeMi\m ye ransomed nnoei^ home. . 
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2 Ezak the Lamb of God, 
The sm-atoniog Lamb ; 
Bedemptio& by his blood 
Thro' all the lands proclaim. 
The year, A?c 

8 Ye who have sold for nought 
The heritage above, 
Shall have it back unbought, 
The gift of Jesus' love. 
The year, isc 

4 Ye slaves of sin and heU, 

Your liberty receive, 
And safe in Jesus 4wel], 
And bless'd in Jesus live. 
The year, &c. 

5 The gospel trumpet hear, 

The news of pard'ning grace ; 
Ye happy souIb draw near. 
Behold your Saviour's £sK3e. 
The year, &e. 

6 Jesus our great high-priest, 

Has ftill atonement made ; 



0> 
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Ye iroiiy fflni^flfi^':: .;. . . -„-, ^ f -» 
Te noanM M4ff.^|iH|. . > 

«It shall be nid V Au$6b «4 dHflUHA ^AaS hath 

He plants hk Cootttepa in t^ teai 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in nn&thomabte mines 
Of never-failing skilly 
^e treasures up tiis bright des^nsj^ 
And works his soT^reign w^ 

8 Ye fearful saiijit^ fresh wmffi take, . 
The doiids j^ sp muehdiead 
Are \Ag m^ i^evsy^m^ sbajli bmk 
In UesMUgB on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeUe sense, 
But tras^ fafan fer his grace ; 
Behind a frowning proTidenee 

4* 
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5 EQb purposes will rip^n tuAf 

TJnkM&Dig every boor ; 
The bud maj have a bitter taeto^ 
But sweet will be the flow'r. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 

And scan h» work in yain : 
God is his own interpreter. 
And he will make it pimn. 



xxn, 

''There shall come a star out of Jaoolp^ and a 
soeptre out of Israel" — ^Num. xxiv. 17: 

1 O Eajbth, rejoice I from Salem see 
The chosen heralds bear 
Glad tidings to the distant isles, 
That Salem's King is there. 



2 Lo, Jaoo Vs star, in vision seen 
By Balaam's wond'ring eye ! 
It bursts upon the nations now, 
The day-spring from on \n|^ 










TBI VmM BnOMMKMe. 


49 


fl 


A Anrra 


m. hnt tiaI: & Amvn of tlwum. 





SonroundB the Yietor^s brow ; 
That hand that onoe was pieroedl far tin, 
It wields the sceptre doW| 

4 Bat l»ig}iter b<»ioan fiir than those 

Of David's royal eoa^ 
As Head of His anointed bridoi 
The Lord ci Life hath won. 

5 Though grace may shine in all his ways, 

'With Israel's chosen race ; 

lis in his church alone we see, 

The full display of grace. 

6 Twas grace dime that made him love, 

And choose her for His own : 
Grace raised her from her low estate, 
And placed her on the throne. 



n^mmimm 
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xxm. 

''Thou shalt love the Lord thy G-od with all 
thine heart.'' — ^Deut tL & 

1 O loVd, but not enough ; the' dearer fiur 
Than lel^ and its most lov'd enjoyments are I 
None duly loves thee, but who nobl/'fr^ 
From sensual objects, finds his all in theOii 

2 Glorious, Almighly, first, and with<Mit end I 
When wilt thou melt the mountuns, and desoend ! 
When wilt thou shoot abroad thy oonqueiii^ ra^s, 
And teach these atoms thou hast made thy praise f 

XXIV. 

"Thou shalt talk of them when thou attest in 
thine house; and when thou waScest by the 
way." — ^Deut vi 7. 

1 When quiet in my house I sit, 
Thy book be my companion still, 
My joy thy sayings to repeat, — 

Talk o'er the records of thy will, 
And search the oracles divine. 
Till every heartfelt wofd \)e ix&n%. 



8 O uj the gmoioai wordt <UniM^ 

Soifajeei of all mj aosfone be ; 

So viD t^ Loid hk jbOofrer jo^ 

Ikad pA'imd talk himnff "idth'me ; 
SodudlnqrlievtlikpraMiioepK^ ^ 
And iMlm wbh eferiaitiiig lofe. 



o 



8 Oft M I kf hm down to rart| 

Of mtf the woanwHng #ofd 
flwe e Uj mnfwie my wewy {hwiMtl 

WUb on the boBom ol mj Loid 
I auk in blisBfiil dreams awajr^- 
And woDs at eternal day. 

4 Biring to sing my Saviour's pnuse. 
Thee may I publish all day long; 
And let thy precious word of graoe 

Flow from my heart and fill my tongue ! 
Fin all my life with purest love, 
And join me to the chmch above. 
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"Happy art thox^ O Iszael: who ia like imto 
thee, O peoplo saved by the Lord.'' — ^Deut 
TTTJiL S9. 

1 O Israel, who is like to thee ! 
A people sav'd, and call'd to be 

Peculiar to the Lord ? 
ThjahieUI he guarda thea fen the fee ^ 
Thj aword I be %hta thy battka too^ 

Himself thy great reward* 

2 Thy toils have almost reachM a dose, 
Thou soon art destined to repose 

Within the promised land : 
ItB rising hills ev'n now are seen 
Enrich'd with everlasting green. 

Where thou so soon shalt stand. 

8 Sweet hope I it makes the coward brave^ 
It makes a freeman of the slave, 

And bids the sluggard rise ; 
It lifts a worm of earth on high, 
It gives him wings, and bids him fly 
To everlasting joys. 
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3 HoQe% the servant of the Lord died thazey 
in the land of Moab.'' — ^Dent. xxxiv. 5. 

1 Bwsst im» the journey to the sky 

The holy prophet tried ; 
•* Climb up the mount," said God, " aod die ;" 
The prophet climVd and died. 

2 SdfUy, wfth finnthig head, his lay 

Upon his Maker's breast ; 
His Maker soothed his soul away, 
And laid his flesh to rest. 

3 In God's own arms he left the breath 

That God's own Spirit gave ; 
His was the noblest road to death, 
And his the sweetest grave. 



XXVII. 

lohold this day I am going the way of all the 
earth." — ^Josh. zxiii. 14. 

1 My span of life will soon be done. 
The passing moments say ; 
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Ab lengthemng shadows o'er the plam 
Proclaim the dose of day. 

2 Soon will the toikome strife be o'er 
Of weariness and care ; 
And li&^ dull vanities no more 
This anxious heart ensnare. 

8 Courage, my soull thy Utter cross, 
In every trial here, 
Shall bear thee to thy heaven above. 
But shall not enter there. 

4 Courage, my soul ! on God rely, 
Deliverance soon shall come ; 
A thousand ways thy Saviour has 
To bring his people home. 



t- 



xxvin. 

" It io the Lord; let Him do what seemeth Him 
good." — 1 Sam, ilL Is. 

1 It is the Lord — enthroned in light, 
Whose claims are all divine ; 
Who has an undisputed right 
1^0 govern me and mine. 
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« ll^k%B Loid-HdioiiU I Artrait 
Or Aontadiok lai irfn, 
Who^otODot do bat wliat^ ]«l| 
" jtild jind be ng^iteoai i«iU> ' ^ 

5 It fa iffie ]x)id----wlio gh^ 

Mf mriOfiirf Me&di, iny Me ; 
And of BSft bountiei Disjr niBidl : . 
Whatever pert He plenpe. . 

4 It fa the I^Ndr-vbo oio eiprtrie 

BeneaUi the heaviest load : 
From whom assfatance I obtahiy 
To tread the thorny road. 

6 It fa the Lord — irhose matohloM skill 

Can fifom afflictions raise 
Blessings, eternity to fill 
With eyer'^iowing praise. 

6 It fa the Lord — my coreoant God, 
Thrice blessed be hfa name, 
Whose graeioiis promise, sealed with blood. 
Must ever be the same. 



-Z. 
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^And Jonathan daid to David, Go in peaoo, far- 
asmuoh as we have sworn both of no in the 
name of the Lord/ saying, the Lord be between 
me and thee.''-^l 8am. jo. 42, 

1 When friend from friend is partii^. 

And in eadi speaking eye 
The tSkait tear is starting, 

To teli what words deoy,-^^ 
How could we bear the heavy load 

Of snch heart-agony, 
Could we not cast it all, our Qod, 

Our gracious God, on thee : 
And hd that thou knid wat^ wilt keep 

When we are far away, — 
That thou wilt soothe us when we weep, 

And hear us when we pray. 

2 Yet oft these hearts will whisper — 

That better 'twould betide, 
J£ we were near the friends we love, 

And watching by their side ; 
But sure thoul't love them dear^. Lord, 
For fluting thee alone, 




i 
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And Mm thoii will dfftw 9WWf Jmi^ 

The iHrtbar w^Jmgsm; - 
Then why be Mdy amdd thou wiU keep 

ItfMk <Mr then B^ht and dttf t 
G^niie them irill ioolhe them ^Am tjhe^ we^jp^ 

AJ4 hear V when we pnj; 

8 O for thU hngfat and happy landy 
When^iv amid.the Unti. 
The wiqked eeaM Aoa tnmhiiy, and 
The w eaiy fue al rert I 

Where faends m never parted, 

Oooe met around thy throne ; 
And none are broken-hearted. 

Since all with thee are one ! 
Yet, Oh, tin then, watch o'er ne kiiep^ 

While far from thee away, 
And soothe ui, Locd^ oft as we wecf)^ 

And hear m when we pray. 

XXX. 

"Is this thy kindness to thy firiei^r — S Sanu 

am. 17. 

1 Pock, ireak, and worthlesa, thon^ I am, 
I have a rich, Atoighty iiiend ; 
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Jet»| the Saviour, is his namei 
He freely loves^ and without end* 

2 He ninooi'd me from hell with blood. 
And. by hiB power, my foes cootioird; 
He found me wand'ring fiur from God| 
And brought me to his chosen fold. 

8 He cheers my heart, my wants supi^ies, 
And says that I shall shortly be 
Enthroned with him abof e the skies : 
Oh! what a friend » Christ to. me! 

4 But ah ! my inmost spirit mourns, ■, 

And well my eyes with tears may swim, 
To think of my perverse returns ; 
Fve been a faithless friend to him. 

5 B^re the world that hates his caose^ 

My treacherous heart has throbb'd with shame ; 
Loath to forego the world's applause, 
I hardly dare avow his name. 

6 Sure were I not most vile and base, 

I could not thus my friend requite 1 
And were not he the Qod of grace, 
He'd 6own and spurn me from his si^^ 

' ^ 
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Of)i»-tioiuidl«bnaort ""^ " 






And tbe mmam^wAm no juoif; . 
Lift liigii^iV«q>.duil i|0f«r inl^ 
To iM daik aad H^rile ihcm. 

d Ught for the fbrest ehild I 
An cmtcwt thongli he be 
From the haunts where the sun of his chOdhood 
•mil'dy 
And the oountrj of the free ; 
Poar the hope of Heaven o'er hib d^pert wild, 
For what home on earth has he t 

3 Ughtforthehilbof Greeee! 

Light for that tnunf^ed dhne^ 
Where the rage of the spoiler refoaed to cease 

Ere it wrecked the boast of time : 
If the Moslem hath dealt the gift of peace, ^ 

OtBj^gndffgjsovt booD anUime I \ 
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4 lig^tontteBindooslied! 

On the madddning idd train ; 
The flame of the suttee is dire and red» 

And the fakir fiiints with pain ; 
And the dying moan on their cheorlesa befl| 

By the Oanges laved in vain. 

5 Ught for the ancient raoe 

Bxird from Zion's rest I 
Homeleis they roam fit>m plaoe to plftce^ 

Benighted and oppressed ; 
They shudder at Sinai's fearful base, — 

Guide them to Calvary's breast. 



xxxn. 

«It is welL"— a Kings iv. 86. 

1 BiLOVXD, " it is well P 

God's ways are always r^^ ; 
And love is o'er them aU, 
Tho' far above our mght 

2 Bdoved,''itisweUP' 

Tbo* deep and acm tilie Mnss^ 



-h-o. 
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TirittiiiAiitiidjoytiionldBtr ' 
That mliM hi the di^. 

The ptttfa tluft JenM tN% ^ ^ - 
Leftdi borne to Hearai and Gbdi 
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" And thou Solomon, my son, know thou the Gh)d 
of thy &ther/f^— 1 Chron. zzviiL 9. 

1 IIt fioD, know thoa the Lofd^ 
Thy Other's Qod obey ; 
Seek hiB protecting care by flighty 

Hk gaUBbg hand by dqr. 

■» • ■ ■ 

8 Can while be maj be fcond, 

And seek him while he's near ; 

' Serve him with aU thy heart and mmd» 

A^tvnpbjpiubiifiiwr; V 
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8 If fton wilt seek hk fiM», 
Hk ear will hear iky cry ; 
Then ahalt thou find his mercy sore, 
Bm grace for ever m/^ 

XXXIV. 

" While he was yet yotrng, he began to seek after 
the Gk)d of David hie &,\hsx/' — • Ch»«L xxxiv. S. 

1 Lord, look upon a little ehild, 
By natnpe sinfiil, rade, and wild ; 
Oh I put thy gracious hands on me^ 
And make me all I ought to be. 

2 Make me thy child — ^a child of God, 
Wash'd in my SaYiour's precious Mood ; 
And my whole soul, from sin set firee^ 
A little yessel full of thee. 

8 A star of early dawn, and bright, 
Shining within thy itecred light ; 
A beam of grace to all around, 
A Httle spot of hallowM ground. 

4 Oh I Jesus, take me to thy breast^ * 
^d bJass me, that I may be bkat; 
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XX3T. 

Than tbm wbbzt be at iaBt>'— JobL in. 17. 



1 M J Smoor, be tk» aev me 

Thioe^ fife^a H^ ; 
I ay, ad iImmi wk Jwar ne^ — 

Bemjlj^l 
My dam agiit adbing^ 
Gently Uioa'rt nuikiiig 
Meet for mwakiiig 

TVliefe all is bright ! 

2 O, through time's sweDii^ ooeen 

Be my guide! 
From tempests^ wild commotioii 

Hide, O hide ! 
life's crystal river 
Storms raffle never ; 
Andior me ever 

On that calm tide ! 



L 
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XXXVL 

**! would not live alway." — Job viL 16. 

1 What is this life ? A oonstant scene 
Of sighs and tears, of care and pain ; 

Moments of sin and months of woe 

Here ebb and flow, 
TUl we arQ summoned h^ce to go. 

2 And what b man? A dod of earth, 
A needy mortal from his Inrdi : 

Brought nothing with him when he came, 

But sin and shame, 
And naked leaves this earthly frame. 

3 Evil and few have been my days, 
Weary and sad my pilgrim-ways. 

When God shall call his servant home, 

Fll seek the tomb, 
In hope of endless joys to come. 

4 Amen ! Thou sovereign Qoi ct love 
Grant us thy bliss when we remove ; 

That we, redeemed by thy blood, 

May find in God 
Our everlasting sure abode. 



WtiOM snot-BooiL id 



A A A, V JLL* 

i w I 

*I hum thai mj Jtada0mer KrotlL^^^ob. Itfz. H 

1 '^ I KHOir ibat my Redeemer fives,* 
Wbai eomfi)it that sweet sentenbe {^ves ! 
He fives I he fives I who once was dead ; 
He fiv«i| iBjr Evttlasting Head I 
He fives, triunphant from the grave; 
He fives, «tfifsaUy to save. 

2 He fives, all glorions in the sky ; 
He fives, exalted there on high ; 
He fives, to bless me with his love ; 
He fives, to plead my cause above ; 
He fives, to upbind and make me whole ; 
He fives, to calm my troubled sonL 

8 He fives, to grant me rich supply ; 
He fives, to guard me iwith his eye : 
He fives, my hungry soul to feed ; 
He fives, to help in time of need ; 
He fives, that he may in roe dwell ; 
He fives, to crush the powers of heli. 
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4 He liveB, to silence all my fears ; 
He lives, to stop and diy my tears ; 

He lives, my kind, wise, heavenly friend ; 
He lifet, and loves me to the end ; 
He lives, my Prophet, Priest, and Sang ; 
He Hves, and while he lives, FU sing. 

5 He lives, to grant me daily breath ; 
He lives, and I shall conquer deaUi ; 
He Uvea, my mansion to prepare ; 
He lives, to Imng me safely there. 

O, the sweet joy this sentence gives, — 
**^ I know that my Redeemer lives T 

xxxvm. 

" He knoweth the way that I take." — Job, xziiL ICX 

1 Thy ways, Lord ! with wis^ design, 

Are framed npon thy throne above ; 
And every dark or bending line 
Meets in the centre of thy love. 

2 With feeble light, and half obscure, 

Poor mortals thy arrangements view ; 
Not knowing that the least are sure, 
The most mysterious just and true.- 



8 Mj hmmjfd^unA AOL mMfy]^, . 



a2\ /Ha* 



'I ■! 
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the ;|ri|^.f '--Job sxzi^ IjX^ 

1 Sun of my soul t Thou Saviour dear. 
It 18 Dol night if Thou art near ; 

Ohy may no eartih-bom doud arise 
To bide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 

2 When the soft dews of tindly sleep. 
My wearied eyelids gently steep^ 

Be my last thougbti how sweet to nst 
For ever on nqr Saviour's brsMt 

8 AUde with me fiom mom laU^ve^ 
For without Thee I cannot live ; 
AUde with me when ni^t is nigh^ 
For nflOMHit.Tbee I dare noi die. 



6 
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4 Come noBotf and blesB us when we wake» 
Ere through the world our way we take ; 
Till in the ocean of thy love, 
We lose oarsdves in Heaven above. 



XL 

" O that the salvation of Israel were oome out 

Zion."— Ps. xiv. 7. 

1 Ik ancient times our fathers made 

Vain gods of wood and stone, 
And all the earth to idols bowM, 

Save Judah^s land alone : 
Around that blest and happy land 

The light of Heaven shone ; 
For there the True and Living God 

Had made his statutes known. 

2 And Israel's sons, a favoured race, 

Were diosen by the Lord ; 
His own peculiar worshippers, — 

The guardians of his word. 
The Lord to them his prophets sent. 

To them his law was given ; 
He would have led them as a flock, 

And brought them safe to Heaven. 
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8 Bat they rebdTd, and would not fear 

Thdr own Almighty King; 
They spurn'd the bleflsings of his love, — 

The shelter of his wiqg. 
His w(Nrd, whose deep prophetic tone 

In solemn wamii^ rose, 
Proclaimed in vain the awful troth 
' Of Judah's coming woes. 

4 And now their land is desolate — 

Their cities overthrown, 
And Israel's wandering exil'd sons 

'Mong all the nations sown : 
The light that led their fathers on, 

ShiDes not arouDd their path ; 
For love despised and mercy spam*d, 

Have kindled into wrath. 

5 Lord, incline our hearts to pray 

For LsraePs scatter'd race ; 
Bemove the veil that hides from them 

Their own Messiah's face ; 
banish from their darkened hearts 

Their unbelief and pride ; 
May they behold their promised King 

In Jesus crucified. 



6 Thine obIj n the power, and tiiiiie 

Tbe gnoe- Aflt can r^iew, 
In mercy do Ibou look upon 

The lone and outcast Jew { 
Fulfil the promise of thy word. 

Bring the dispera'd agfun, 
Nor let the house of Jacob seek 

Their fathers' Ood in yam. 

7 Oh ! when shall Jads3i% CSiristian bands 

To Icon's hills return, 
And prayer arise like incense sweet, 

And contrite spirits mourn ? 
Crown'd with her fairest hope, the Chmx^ 

Shall gloiy in her Lord, 
And earth her jubilee shall keep 

When Israel is restored. 



XLL 

'' My fleeh shall rest in hope.''-— ^Pa. xvL 9. 

1 Jesus, I oast my sod on thee, 
Mighty and merciful to save ; 
Thou wilt to death go down inth me. 
And gently lay me in Uie grave. 
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2 Thk body iheii shall rest in hope^--^ 
Thk body whidi the worms destroy ; 
For surely thou wih faring me up 
To gU»riotis life and endless joy. 

xm. 

^Show thy marvelloxis loving-Hndxiess.''— -P& xvii. 7. 

1 Tkaoh m6 yet more of thy Uest ways, 

Thoa Hdy Lamb of God; 
And fix and root me in the grace, 
So dearly bought with blood. 

2 tell me often of each wound, 

Of every grief and pain ; 
And let my heart with joy confess, 
From hence comes all my gain. 

8 For this, O may I freely count 
Whate'er I have but loss ; 
And every name, and every thing, 
Compar'd with Thee, but dross. 

4 Engrave this deeply on my heart 
With an eternal pen ; 
That I may, in some small degree, 
Betom Thy love again. 



:\ 
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XLHL 

'*A8 far znO| I will behold thy iaoe in righteoos- 

nees." — ^Ps. xvii. 15. 

1 Fab fiom these nanow soenes of night, 

Unbonnded glories rise. 
And realms of infinite delight, 
Unseen hj mortal ejeSb 

2 There pnn and sickness never oome, 

And griefe no more complain ; 
And all who reach that peaceful home 
\^th Jesus eyer reign. 

3 No dond these h^pj r^ons know, 

For ever bright and fair ; 
For sin, the source of mortal woe, 
Can never enter there. 



4 There no ftlteniate night Is known, 
Nor son's imperfect ray, 
Bnt gioiy frota tibft Mcted throne 



WniTKiT ■ \ 
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5 Fair distftnt bod, could now our tjm 

Bnl half its ehanns ttploMp 
How would our spirits loi^ p rise 
And dwdl on iesrth no mora. 

6 Oh, may the heavUy tision fire 

Our hearts with arde&t lofe^ 
mi wings of fiiith and strong diake 
Bear ev'iy thouf^t abova 



XIIV, 

"My Gk>d will enlighten my darkness.'^-— Pa. zviiL 



1 Why fear the path of grief to tread t 
Why, Father, shrink from thy decree t 

If thus my longing soul he led 
A safer, shorter way to thee I 

2 On wings ot fidih, o'er fogs cf eartibi 
Thy servant, Fadier, tea^ to rise^ 

And view the blessing^ nadve woitfa, 
Claar'dSmm MfESdkmh dnk £agQ&M. 

, 
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8 Y<m douds, a mass of saUe shade 
To mortak gamog ftom below, 
By angels. fix)m above surveyed, 
With univdrsal sunshine, glow* 

XLV. 

"I am a worm, and no man."-— P& xziL 6. 

1 Art thou a child of tears, 

Cradled in care and woe, 
And seems it hard thy vernal years 
Few vernal joys can show i 

2 And fall the sounds of mirth 

Sad on ihy lonely heart, 
From all the hopes and charms of earth 
Untimely calle<i to part ? 

8 Look here, and hold thy peace : 
The Giver of all good 
Even from the womb takes no release 
From suffering, tears, and blood, 

4 If thou wouldst reap in love, 
liist sow in holy fear ; 
So life a winter's mom may prove 
. Totk hnght endtesB year. 



■i.. i " ■■' ^ 
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m 


"m faafli donti this F— ij^ai fidL' tL ^ ^ 

1 Globt unto Jobus be I 
From tlw cone lie Mt us finei: 
All our guilt 4)& iffim was laid. 
He the nn»om Mj paid. '''• 
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2 M his e^arioilsiKMkii d»]ie$ 

Godliirdl pleaMd in Us S(»i; 
For he rais'd him from the dead : • 
Christ now reigns, the Church's Head. 

3 His redeemed his praise diow forth. 
Ever glorying in his worth; 
Angels sing around the throne,-— 

^ Thou art worthy, thou al(Mie P 

4 Ye who bve hm, cease to mourn, 
He will certainly return ; 

All his sainta with him shall reign ; 
Come, Lord Jesus, come I Amen. 
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XLvn. 

" Though I walk through the valley of the shadow 
of death, yet will I fear no evil" — ^Ps. xxiiL 4. 

1 When the spark <^ life k waning, 

Weep not f<Mr me : 
When the languid eye is straining, 

Weep not {or me : 
When the feeiUe pulse is oeasin^^ 
Start not at its swift de(»easing : 
^Tk the fetterM soul's releasing : 

Weep not for me. 

2 Whm the pangs of death assail me, 

Weep not for me : • 
Ghiist is mine, — ^He cannot Ml me, 

Weep not for me : 
Yes, though sin and doubt endeavour 
From his love mj soul' to sever, 
Jesus is my strength for ever ! 

Weep not for me. 




•WMMMkl 



XJsYWL 

''Mj limee axe in thy hand.''—- Pa. xxxL 14 

1 ^Ht times aie in thy hancli" 
VLj God! I wish theiQ there; 
Ify Ii&^ my ftieDdfli n^ aonl IJetwi^ . 
Eotbely to thy oare. 

2 . <" Hy times are in tby hand,"* 
Wliatever they may be; 
Fleasnig or piunfal, daik or hifjbdif , 
As best may seem to Thee. 

3 *^ My times are in thy hand,'' 
Why should I doubt or fear ? 
My Father's hand will never oanse 
His child a needless tear. 

4 **My times are in thy hand,"— 
Jesus the crucified I 

The hand my cruel sins had pieroed 
Is now my guard and guide. 

5 *^ My times are in thy hand," 
111 always trust in thee ; 

And after death, at thy right hand 
I shall for ever be. 



■MIM 
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XLIX. 

''They looked unto Him and were li^Uexied."- 

Ps. xzxiv. 6, 

1 Swasf ibe momeiitB, ridr in blaenng;, 

Which before the Ooas I spend ; 
lifo and health and peace poeaening 
From the smnor's dying friend. 

2 Here m sit, &r ever viewing 

Mercy's streams, in streams of blood ; 
Precbus drops I my soul bedewing, 
Plead and claim my peace with God, 

3 Truly blessed is this station, 

Low before Im Gross to lie. 
While I see Divine compassion 
FbaUng in his languid eye. 

4 Here it is I find my Heaven, 

While upon the Cross I gaae ; 
Love I much f Pm more forgiven ; 
Pm a miracle of grace. 



mm 
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6 Love and grief ay heart difidiii^ 
With my tem hb fest FU bathe; 
Oonetant fltill in fidth abiding. 
Life deriving from his death. 

6 May I tfiO eigoy this feelings 
In all need to JeBns go ; 
Fh>v6 Ub wounds each day more heaHng^ 
And himself more fiiUy know. 



L. 

" In thy light shall we see light." — ^Pa. xzxvL 9. 

1 Christ whose gloiy fiUs the skies, 

Christ the true, the only Light ; 
Sun of Righteousness arise, 

Triumph o^er the shades of night ; 
Day-spring from on high, be near ; 
Day-star in my heart appear. 

2 Dark and cheerless is the mom, 

Unaccompanied by Thee ; 
Joyless is the day's return^ 
Till thy mercy's beams I see ; 



^Mh«ai«Mt*i 
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Till they inward light impart, 
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart 

3 Visit) then, this soul oi mine, 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 

Fill me, Badiancy Divine I 
Scatter all my unbelief : 

More and more Thyself display, 

Shining to the perfect day. 

U. 

" Delight thyself in the Lord." — ^Ps. xxxvii. 4. 

1 Lord, I would delight in Thee, 

And on thy love depend ; 
To thee in every trouble flee. 
My best, my only friend. 

2 No good in creatures can be found, 

But may be found in Thee ; 
I must have all things and abound, 
While Grod is God to me. 

8 He that has made my Heaven secure 
Will here all good provide ; 
While Christ b rich, can I be poor f 
What can I want beside f 
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4 Lord^ I cast my care on Thee, 
I triumph and adore ; 
Henceforth my great concern shall be 
To love and praise Theie more. 

LH. 

1 am poor and needy, yet the Lord thinketh on 

me." — Ps. xl. 17. 

1 Poor and needy though I be, 
God Almighty cares for me ; 

Gives me clothing, shelter, food, — 
Gives me all I have of good. 

2 He will hear me when I pray, — 
He is with me night and day ; 
When I sleep, and when I wake. 
For the Lord my Saviour's sake. 

3 He who reigns above the sky 
Once became as poor as I ; 

He whose blood for me was shed. 
Had not where to lay his head. 

4 Though I labour here awhile, 
Father, bless me with thy smile ; 
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And, when thia short life is past. 
May I rest with Thee at last. 

5 Then to Thee TU tune my s<»g, 
Happy as the day is long ; 
This my joy for ever be, — 
Qod Almighty cares for me. 

Lin. 

« My soul thirstoth for Ghod."— Ps. xHL 8. 

1 I THIRST, but not as once I did, 

The vain delights of earth to share ; 
Thy wounds, Emmanuel, all forbid 
That I should seek my pleasures there. 

2 It was the sight of thy dear Cross 

First weaned my soul from earthly things ! 
And taught me to esteem as dross 
The mirth of fools and pomp of kings. 

8 I want that grace that springs from thee, 
That quickens all things where it flows, 
And makes a wretched thorn like me 
Bloom as the myrtle, or the rose. 
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^Thou art &ixer thaa the ohildzea of w«^^ 

xlv. «. 

1 Jisus, and shall it ever< be, 
A mortal man aahamed ^ Ibaat 
A&hamed of Thee, whom angeb praiae, 
Whoee gloiy shines through endleas days I 

2 Ashamed of Jesus ! sooner &r 
Let evening blush to own a 4tar I 
He sheds his beams of light divine 
On this benighted soul of mine. 

3 Ashamed of Jesus I just as soon 
Let midnight be ashamed of noon ; 
'lis midnight with my soul, till He, 
Bright morning star, bids 'darkness flee. 

4 Ashamed of Jesus t that dear friend, 
On whom mj hopes of Heaven depend I 
No I when I blush, be this my shame. 
That I no more revere His name. 

5 Ashamed of Jesus ! yes, I may. 
When IVe no guilt to wash away. 
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No fears to quell, no good to crave, 
And no immortal soul to save. 

6 HU then, — ^nor is my boasting vain,- 
Till then, I boast a Saviour slain ; 
And, O, may ibis my glory be, 
That Christ k not ashamed of me. 



LV. 

" There is a river, the streams whereof shall make 
glad the city of our G-od." — Ps. xlvi. 4. 

1 Clear Sprii^ of Life ! flow on and roll 
With growing swell from pole to pole, 
Till flowers and fruits of Paradise 
Round all tby winding current rise 1 

2 Still near thy stream may I be found. 
Long as I tread this earthly ground I 
Cheer with thy wave death's gloomy shade. 
Then th^' the fields of Canaan spread. 
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LVL 

" Gh)d is gone ap with a shcmt"— -Pa. ibfa, fi. 

1 Go up wHh shouts of praise ! 

Go up, High-priest, to HieaTeii| 
Who hast the ransom'd race 

Upon thy heart engraven ; 
Though seated on thj throne, 

Thou deign'st to hear our pnqr'r, 
Nor art ashamed to own 

That we thy brethren are. 

Lvn. 

" open thou my lips, and my mouth shall show 
forth thy praise." — ^Ps. IL 1& 

1 Comb, thou Fount of every blessing. 

Tune my heart to sing thy grace : 
Streams of men^, never ceasing, 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 

2 Here I raise my Ebenezer, 

Hither by thy help Fm come ; 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure. 
Safely to arrive at home. 



k 
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8 Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Wandering firom the fold of God ; 
He^ to save mj soul from danger, 
Interposed his predous blood. 

4 Oh ! to grace how great a debt(»r 

Daily Fm oonstrainM to be ! 
Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter, 
Bind my wandering heart to thee. 

5 Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it ; 

Prone to leave the God of love : 
Here's my heart, Lord, take and seal it, 
Seal it from thy courts above. 

Lvm. 

" I would hasten my escape from the windy storm 

and tempest." — Ps. Iv. 8. 

« 

1 Here I find no rest ; 
By fierce p«n opprest, 
And by sin distrest, 

I am weary, weary ! 



\L 



2 Though this world be &ir, 
Sin is ever there. 
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8 Soon dpaUx's nlg^ wiU 4»ita6y-«» 
Wheie is now tbe gjkikm ■ 
Of tWiriteni lombf -f---' / 

. . . , • _. . . 

4 Ghrii|t liatii died tp prove 

6o<ra amagjng love^ 
Oh for life above! < ■ 

I am weary, weary I 

5 Earth gives me no pleasure ; 
Heaven contuns my treasurer- 
Bliss in boundless measure : 

I am weary, weaiy I 



\ 



6 Why should I complain t 
Jesus suffer'd pain, 
And for me was slain ; 

I am weary, weaiy 1 

Y Now, from Heaven on high, 
Christ hath heard my sigh, 
Maric'd my mournful ciy : 

I am weary, wear^I 
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8 He hath given me peace, 
Even tho' puns increaBe, 
Soon shall sorrow cease : 

I am weary, weary 1 

9 Dawn, thou Heav'nly light, 
On my vanished sight ; 

All there's pure and bright ! 
I am weary, weary ! 



LIX. 

" Oh, that I had wings like a dove : I would fly 
away and be at rest" — Ps. Iv. 6. 

1 My soul, amid this stormy world. 

Is like some fluttered dove ; 
And fain would be as swift of wing, 
To flee to Him I love. 

2 The cords that bound my heart to earth 

Are broken by his hand : 
Before his cross I found myself^ 
A stranger in the land. 

3 That visage marr'd, those sorrows deep, ' 

The vinegar and gall, 
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Were Jesus' golden chains of love 
His captive to enthral ! 

4 My heart is with Him on Wa throne, 
And ill can brook delay ; 
Each moment listening for the voice,—* 
** Rise up, and come away," 

6 With hope deferred, oft sick and faint, 
" Why tarries he ?" I cry: 
And should my Sa\iour chide my haste. 
Sure I could make reply. 

6 May not an exile, Lord, desire, 

His own sweet land to see ? 
May not a captive seek release,— 
A prisoner to be free ? 

7 A child, when far away, may long 

For home and kindred dear ; 
And she that wails her absent Lord 
May sigh till he appear. 

8 I would, my Lord and Saviour, know, 

That which no measure knows ; 
Would search the mystery of thy love,— 
The depth of all thy woes. 
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LX. 

" My soTil followeth hard after Thee : Thy right 
hand upholdeth me."-— Ps. hdii. 8. 

1 Wb go with the redeem'd to taste 

Of joy supreme, that never dies ; 
Oar feet still preas the weary waste, 
Our hearts, our home, are in the skujs. 

2 And oh I while on to Icon's hill 

The toilsome path of life we tr^, 
Around us, loving Father, still 

Thy circling wings of mercy spread. 

8 From day to day, from hour to hour, 
Oh ! let our rising spirits prove 
The strength of thine Almighty pow'r. 
The sweetness of thy saving love. 

LXI. 

ff 

''His name shall endure for ever: men shall be 
blessed in Him : all. nations shall call Him bless- 
ed."— Ps. IxxiL 17. 

1 Jksus shall reign where'er the sun 
Does his successive joumies run ; 

■ I M l - , 1'- "^ 
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nis kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 For him shall endless prayer be made, 
And ceaseless pitdses crown his head ; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With ev'ry morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of ewhy tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shall proclum 
Hieir early blessings on his name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns, 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains. 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

5 Where he displays his healing powV, 
Death and the curse are known no more. 
In him the tribes of Adam boast 

More blessings than their father lost. 

6 Let ev'ry creature rise, and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King ; 
Angels descend with songs again. 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 
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Lsn. 

■jTsi •ise."— Ps. iTTJii. S8. 

»eace tried, 
£n£ oa long abide ; 
hH d sveet content 
:^ 'bcshment! 

«Cir*^ prore 

BaKTodlore! 
ib«T dwell in Thee ; 
:L x" oa the sea. 
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?9SB&i3& T3r j^*« i^>r time, 

» 5i «Tr«T clime ; 
> ai'm Kfri S:^ from care 
i&2r& s^Ti? tn>i is there. 



'^"'liin 7iii» w« »st or plstte we shmi, 
isii^ ^jT-roess in none ; 
% 6cc &^ jiiSie our way, 
jov «> $0 or SUIT. 

vtoeHioaart not, 
admdfulkyt; 
rmote IcaD, 
5M«n oc tedK God in alL 
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iiXm. 

''Thou shalt guide me with Thy oooxiBel, and 
afterwards xeoeive me to glory."*:—- Fe. hudii 94. 

1 Whxn the vale of death appean, 

Faint and cold this mortal ciaj, 
£jnd Forerunner, soothe my ftan, 
Light me through the daricBome way : 

Break the shadows, 
Usher in eternal day. 

2 Starting from this dying state. 

Upward bid my soul aspire ; 
Open thou the crystal gate, 
To thy praise attune my lyre : 

Dwell for ever, — 
Dwell on each immortal wire. 

3 From the sparkling turrets there. 

Oft I'll trace my pilgrim way ; 
Often bless thy guardian care,-^- 
Fire by night, and cloud by day, — 

While my triumphs 
At my Leader's feet I lay. 



J 
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3 And when mightj trumpets blown 
Shall the judgment dawn proclaim, 
From the oentral burning throne, 
'Mid creation-8 final flame, 
• With ^e rantom'd, 
Judge and Sayiour, own my name ! 



li 



LXIV. 

'' How amiable are thy tabenutoles, Lord of 

Hosts." — Ps. Ixxxiv. 1. 

1 Lord of the worlds above, 

How pleasant and how Mr 
The dwellings of thy love, 
Thy earthly temples are ! 
To thine abode 
My heart aspires, 
With warm desires 
To see my Gk)d. 

2 O happy souls that pray 

Where God appoints to hear ! 
happy men that pay 
Their constant service there ! 



They prake tiiee still ; 

And happy lliey 

That love the way 
To Zkm'B hiU. 

8 They go from strength to strength, 
Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, — 
Till each in Heaven appears. 
glorious seat, 
When God our B3ng 
Shall thither bring 
Our willing feet. 

LXV. 

" My sord longeth; yea, even fainteth for the courts 
of the Lord." — Ps. Ixxxiv. S. 

1 For thee we long and pray, 
O blessed Sabbath morn ! 
And all the week we say, 
O I when wilt thou return I 
Come, come away, 
Day of glad rest, 
Of days the best. 
Sweet Sabbath day ! 
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2 Thou teikst ua how Christ 

Arose aod left the tomb ; 
And all the week we say, 
O ! when will Sabbath come ! 
Come, come awaj, <&;c. 

3 Thou tellest ns how we, 

Like Him, shall leave the tomb : 
And all the week we say, 
O I when will Sabbath come ? 
Come^ oome, away, te. 

4 Thou tellest of a rest, — 

A peaceful happy home, 
Where all the saints are blest : 
! when will Sabbath come ? 
Come, come away, &c. 

LXVI. 

"They go from strength to strength; every one of 
them in Zion appeareth before Q-od." — ^Ps. Ixxxiv. 7. 

1 Still in a world of sin and pain. 
Far from our home, we meet again ; 
Dreary and long our course may be. 
But oh, our God, it leads to thee ; 



Thou art the light by which we roam, — 
Thou art our everlasting home. 

2 Thy hand is still around to Uees, 
Thou doBt not leave us comfortless; 
Earth aiid its pain we still may feel, 
But Thou art ever near to heal ; 
Still Rs our day our streng^th shall be, 
For all our cares are borne by Thee. 

3 Still, as tirne^ changing current rolls, 
Thy comforts, Lord, delight our souls ; 
Thy mighty arm lo smooth our way. 
Thy light to turn our night to day ; 
Onward with firmer steps we roam, 
On to our everlasting home. 



lay in thy oourta is better than a, thousand." 
Pa. Ixxxiv. 10. 

1 Wblooub, sweet day of rnt, 
That saw the Lord arise ; 
Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes I 
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2 The King himself oomes noar, 
And feasts hk saints tchdaj ; 
Here we may sit, and see him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

8 One day amidst the place 

Wh^^ my dear God hath been, 
Is sweeter thmi ten thousand days 
Of pleasuraUe sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this, 
And sit and siug herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 



Lxvm. 

" All my springs are in Thee." — Tb. Ixxxvii. 7. 

1 Buss beyond compare, 

Which in Christ I share 1 
He's my only joy and treasure ; 
Tasteless is all worldly pleasure, 

When in Christ I share 

Bliss beyond compare. 



2 Jesus IS my joy, 

Therefore, blest am I. 
O I hie mercy is unboniided, 
All my hope on him is founded ; 

Jesus ia my joy, 

Therefore, blest am I. 

S When the Lord appeare, 

This my spirit cheere ; 
When, his love to me reveaUug, 
lie, tho Sun of Grace, with healing, 

In his beams appeare, — 

This my apinl cheers. 

i Then all grief is drown'd ; 
Pure delight is found. 
Joy and peace in his_ salvation, 
Ileav'niy bliss and oonsolatJon, 
Ev'ry grief is drown'd 
, Where such biiu is fbood. 

• f .' P^»W, 
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LXIX. 

"From everlasting to everlasting Thou art OrodJ* 

Pa. xo. S. 

1 How long sometimes a day appears, 

And weeks, how long are they I 
Months move as slow as if the years 
Would never pass away ! 

2 But months and years are passing by, 

And soon must all be gone ; 
For day by day as minutes fly, 
Eternity comes on. 

3 Days, months, and years must have an end, 

Eternity has none ; 
It never can its ag^ spend. 
Even as tiiey ne'er begun. 

4 Great God ! an infant cannot tell 

How such a thing con be ; 
I only pray that I may dwell 
That long, long time with thee. 
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" He that dwelloth in the secret plaoe of the Most 
High shall abide ainder the shadow of the Al- 
mighty."— Pa XCL 1. 

1 Call Jehovah thy salyation, 

Best beneath the Almighty's iluute^ 
In his secret habitation 

Dwell, nor ever be dismayed ; 
There no tumult can alarm thee, 

Thou shalt dread no hidden snare ; 
Guile nor violence can harm thee^ 

In eternal safeguard there. 

2 From the sword, at noon-day wasting, 

From the noisome pestilence, 
In the depth of midnight blasting, 

God shall be thy sure defence. 
Fear not thou the deadly quiver, 

When a thousand feel the blow, 
Mercy shall thy soul deliver, 

Though ten thousand be Ind low. 

8 Thee, though winds and waves be swelling, 

God^ thine hopef shall bear throagli dL\ \ 
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Plagae shall not come near thy dwelling, 

Thee no evil shall befall ; 
He shall charge his angel-l^ions 

Watch a^ guard o'er thee to keep. 
Though thou walk through hostile regions, 

Though in desert wilds thou sleep. 

4 Since, with pure and true affection, 

Thou on God has set thy love, 
With the wings of his protection 

He will shield thee from above : 
Thou shalt call on him in trouble, 

He will hearken, he will save ; 
Here for grief reward thee double, 

Crown with life beyond the grave. 

LXXI. 

" My Grod is the Rock of my refuge." — ^Ps. xciv. 23. 

1 Rook of Ages, deft for pie. 
Let me hide myself in thee ; 
Let the water and the blood. 
From thy wounded side which flow'd, 
Be of nn the double cure ; 
Cleanse me from ita guilt and power. 



\ 
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2 Not the labor of mj hands 
Can fulfil thy law^s demands ; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow, 
All for sin could not atone ; 
Thou must save, and thou alone. 

3 Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to thy Cross I oling ; 
Naked oome to thee for dress ; 
Helpless, look to thee for grace ; 
Guilty, to the fountiun fly ; 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die ! 

4 While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When my eyes are clos'd in death, 
When I soar to worlds unknown, 
See Thee on thy judgment throne : 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide mpelf in Thee. 



P 
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Lxxn. 

''Let the heavens rejoice and let the earth he 
glad before the Lord, for He oometh." — Ps. 
xovi 11. 

1 Songs of prmse the angels sang 
HeftTen with hallelujah's rang, 
When Jehovah's work began, — 
When He spake, and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the mom 
When the Prince of Peace was born ; 
Songs of praise arose when He 
Captive led captivity. 

3 Heaven and earth mast pa^ away, 
Songs of praise shall crown the day : 
God will make new heavens and earth, 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

• 

4 And shall man alone be dumb 
Till that glorious kingdom come ? 
No ! the Church is called to raise 
PsaloQS and hymns and songs of praise. 



U. 
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5 Leaniiiig thus, bj fiuth and W«^ 
Songs of pnuse to siiig aboTe ; 
SooD this holy sweet employ 
She in gloiy shall enjoy. 

''Bless the Lord, O my 8oxl1| and all that is witli- 
in me, bless His holy name."-— P&i oiii^ 1. 

1 Lit sinnefs sav'd ^ve thanks aiid«ng ^ 

Of mercies past, of joys to come ; 
The Lord their Saviour is, and King, 
The Cross their hope, and Heay'n thehr home. 

2 Let sinners sav'd give thanks and sing, — 

^ Sweet is the subject of their song ; 
Who made the children of a King 
Expect to sit in Heav'n ere long. 

3 Let sinners sav'd give thanks and ang, — 

The Lord has kept in dangers past ; 
And oh, sweet thought, the Lord will bring 
His people safe to Heav'n at last t 

4 Let sinners sav'd, give thanks and nng, 

Of Jesus sing through all th^ days ; 
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In Heav'n thdr golden harps they'll atrmg, 
And there for ever aang IBs praise. 



LXXTY. 

" For my love they are my adversaries ; they re- 
warded me hatred for my love." — Ps. cix. 4-S. 

1 What grace, O Lord, and beauty shone 

^ Around thy steps below ; 
SThat patient love was seen in all 
Thy life and death of woe. 

2 For ever on thy burden'd heart 

A weight of sorrow hung, 
Yet no ungentle murm'ring word' 
Escaped thy silent tongue. 

3 Thy foes might hate, despise, revile, — 

Thy friends unfaithful prove ; 
Unweaiied in forgiveness still, 
Thy heart could only love. 

4 give us hearts to love like thee, — 

Like thee, O Lord, to grieve 

Far more for others' sins than all 

The wrongs that we* receive. 




5 One ivith fthTMli; may^ efieiy «ye . 
In VMf thy breUifeai vae. .. . 
That geoti/moB and grace that spring 
Frcun nnk^i, LcHrd, with Thea, 



LXXV. 

^I am thinoi aaye me, for I hava aon^^ Thy 
pxeoepts."— F& ozix. 91 

1 To Thee my heart wonld tell its grieb, Ebrd, 

My burning tears into thy bosom flow, 
For thou hast promised, in thy faithful Word 
That thou wilt bear the weight of all my woe. 

2 And I am thine ! that my life were spent 

In doing only all thy righteous will ; 
That I might walk, on holiness intent| 
And every hour delight to love Thee still 

3 Yes, I with joy from every sin would flee, 

Nor for a moment should my heart delay ; 
But speak the word, and that one word from Thee 
I would with willingness at once obey. 

4 When shall the hour of my deliverance be ? 

When shall the law of death no mora remain 1 
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When my dear Siivioar shall I joyful see, — 
Thy We alone within my hosom reign ! 

5 Till that Uest day, thy aid would I entreat, 
Inspire me as the conflict I renew ; 
My safety is in thee — ^thy work complete : 
O, be my Rock, and my Redeemer too I 

LXXVI. 

" O how love I thy law." — Ps. oxix. 97. 

1 Holy Bible ! book divine ! 
Precious treasure ! thou art mine. 

. Mine, to tell me whence I came ; 
Mine, to teach me what I am : 

2 Mine, to chide me when I rove ; 
Ifine, to show a Saviour's love : 
Mine art thou, to guide my feet ; 
Mine^ to judge, condemn, acquit : 

3 Mine, to comfort in distress. 
If the Holy Spirit bless : 
Mine to show, by living fkith. 
How to triumph over death ! 
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4 Mme, io tdl of joys to oome^ 
And the Tobal-miier^ doom :— 
O thou {yredoos book divine ! 
J^reoiooB tceMare I thoa art itahM. ' 



Lxxvn. 

" O how I love thy law ; it is my meditation all 
the day." — ^Ps. oadx, 07. 

1 Prboioub book ! of books thebesti 

Dearest gift of God, but one 
That surpasses all the rest, — 

Gift of God's beloved Son, 
Gracious Spirit — ^heavenly Dove, 

Thee I'd slight not, Thee I'd lover 
By thy power, and thine alone, 

The value of this gift I've known. 

LXXVUL 

"Order my steps in Thy word, and let not any 
iniquity have dominion over me."— -Fs. oxix. 

1 Thou who didst, lor Peter's fisuth, 
Kindly ocmdescend to' piay ; 
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Thou, whose loving-kindQess hath 
Kept me to the present day : 

Kind Conductor ! 
Still direct my devious way. 

2 When a tempting world in view 

Gains upon my yielding heart,— 
When its pleasures I pursue, 
Then one look of pity dart ; 
Teach me pleasures 
Which the world can ne'er impart 

3 When, with horrid thoughts profane, 

Satan would my soul invade ; 
When he calls religion vain, 
Mighty Victor ! be my aid ! 

Send thy Spirit, — 
Bid me conflict uudismay'd. 

4 When my unbelieving fear 

Makes me think myself too \nle, — 
When the legal curse I hear. 
Cheer me with a gospel smile ; 

Or if hiding, 
Hide thee only for a while. 
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5 When I sit beneiiA 'tliy word, 

At thj tabte cotcT and d^ad,' 
When I cannot see mj Lord, 
All my little day-I^t fled,— 

Sun of Glory, 
Beam a^n around my head. 

6 When thy statutes I foreake, 

When thy graces dimly sUne^ 
When the covenant I break, 
Jesus, then remember thine ! 
Check my wanderings 
By a look of love divine. 



7 Then, if heavenly dews distil, 

If my hopes are bright and dear, 
While I sit on Zion's hill, 
Temper joy with holy fear ; 

Keep me watchful, — 
Safe alone when Thou art near. 

8 When afflictions cloud my sky. 

When the tide of sorrow fiows, 
When thy rod is lifted high. 

Let me on thy love repoee ; J A 
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Stay thy rough wind 
When thy chilling eastern blows. 

LXXIX, 

*Bivei8 of waters run down mine eyes, beoause 
they keep not thy law.'' — Ps. cxix. 186. 

1 Arise, my tendVest thoughts arise ; 
To torrents melt, my streaming eyes ; 
And thou, my heart, with anguish feel 
Those evils which thou canst not heal 

2 See human nature sunk in shame ; 
See scandals poured on Jesus' name ; 
The Father wounded thro' the Son ; 
The world abus'd, the soul undone. 

3 See the short course of vain delight 
Closing in everlasting night ; 

In flames that no abatement know, 
Tho' bitter tears for ever flow. 

4 My God, I feel the mournful scene ; 
My bowels yearn o'er dying men ; 
And fain my pity would reclaim 

And snatch the firebrands from the flame. 



TBB BIBU HTlCir-BOOK. lOt 



d But feeUe my oompaniaa provei, 
And can but weep where most it love* : 
Thine own all-eaving arm employ, 
And torn these drops of grief to joy. 



''So He giveth His beloved sleep/^ — P& ozzvIL flL 

1 IvTXRTAL of grateful shade, 
Welcome to my weary head I 
Welcome slumbers to my eyes — 
Tired with glaring vanities I 

My great Master still allows 
Needful periods of repose. 

2 By my heavenly Father blest, 
Thus I give my powers to rest, 
Heavenly Father ! gracious name I 
Night and day His love the same. 
Far be each suspicious thought| 
Every anxious care forgot 

3 Thou, my ever bounteous Otod^ 
Crown'st my days with various good ; 
Thy kind eye, that cannot sleep. 
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These de&oceiess bouis shall keep. 

Blest vidsdtude to me, 

Daj and night Tm still with thee ! 



LXXXL 

"Surely I have behaved and quieted myself as a 
child that is weaned of his mother." — Ps. oxxxL 2. 

1 As a little weaned child, 

Holy Saviour, may I be : 
Humble, teachable, and mild, — 
Altogether like to Thee. 

2 While king David was a man. 

Still he prayed to be a child ; 
And king David's Saviour can 
Make me humble, meek, and mild. 

3 When king David wa% a king, 

While he sat on Israel's throne, 
He was not too proud to sing 
Praises to the Lord alone. 

4 Surely, then, a child like me 

Never should be proud in heart : 
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Loidy thj graod n lidi and freti^ 
Grace UkBlwfo mttimpaiii 

5 Give me. Lord, audi lieavaiily love^ 
As thou didst to Israel's kiiig^ 
Thai, where David sii^ above^ 
I, ere loi^, shall also siiig* 



LXXXIL 

AKOTHER OF THE SAMS. 

1 QuiBT, Lord, my frownrd heart, 

Make me teachable and mild, 
Upright, simple, free from art. 

Make me as a weaned child : 
From distrust and envy free^ 
Pleas'd with all that pleases Thee. 

2 Wliat thou shalt to-day provide, 

Let me as a child receive ; 
What to-morrow may betide, 
Calmly to thy wisdom leave ; 
Tis enough that Thou wilt care, 
Why should I the burden heart 
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3 As a fittle diUd relies 

On a caie beyond his own ; 
Ejiowb he's neither strong nor wise ; 
Feam to stir a step alone ; 
Let me thus with thee abide. 
As my Father, Guard, and Guide. 

4 Thus preserv'd from Satan's wiles, 

Safe from dangers, free fix)m fears, 
May I live upon thy smiles, 

Till the promised hour appears. 
When the sons of God shall prove 
All their Father's boundless love. 

Lxxxm. 

" My soul is even as a weaned child-" — Ps. ozxxL S. 

1 Act but the infant's gentle part ; 
Give up to love thy willing heart. 
No fondest parent's melting breast 
Yearns like thy Grod's to make thee blest 
Taught its dear mother soon to know. 
The tenderest babe its love can show ; 
Bid thy base slavish fear retire,-^ 
This task no labor will require. 
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2 Thy heavenly Father, good and kind. 
Wants but to have his child resignM ; 
W^ants but thy yielded heart, no morel 
With his large gifts of grace to stoie. 
Thy gentle Father, best of friends, 
To thee, nor loss, nor harm intends ; 
Though tost on a tempestuous main, 
No wreck thy vessel shall sustain. 

3 On His sure, faithful arm divine. 
Firm let thy fSftstening trust recline ; 
Sweet light shall from the tranquil skies 
Like a fair dawn before thee rise. 
Come, backward soul, to God resign I 
Peace, his best blessing, shall be thine, 
Boldly reclining on his care, 
Cast all thy burdens only there. 

LXXXIY. 

" O give thanks unto the Lord, for He is good, for 
His meroy enduretli for ever." — Ps. ozzzvi. 1, 

1 Praise to thee thou great Creator, 
Praise be thine from ev'ry tongue ; 
Join my soul, with ev'ry creature, — 

Join the universal song. ij 



i 



112 THB BIBLB HTHV-BOOK* 

2 For toi thoiMUid'bieitin^i giviaii, 
For the lioheBt gifU bestowed, 
Sound HSb pndse thro' earth and heaven, — 
Bonnd Jehovah^s praiBe abroad. 

LXXXV. 

" giTO thanlcs unto the God of heaven ; for his 
xnszoy endureth for ever." — ^Ps. ozxxvi 261 

1 Lit 118, with a gladscM&e mind, 
Pnuse the Lord, for He is kind ; 
For His mercies shall endure, — 
Ever Cuthfiil, ever sure. 

2 He, with all-oommanding might, 
HUM the new-made world with light : 
For Hjs merci^ shall endure, — 
Ever fJEuthful, ever sure. 

3 All things living he doth feed : 
His full hand supplies their need : 
For His mercies shall endure, — 
£yer futhful, ever sure. 

4 He His diosen race did bless 
In the wasteful wilderness : 
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For £Qs mercieB shall endme, — 
Ever fiuthfol, ever sure. 

5 He hath, with a piteous eye, 
Look'd upon our misery : 
For His mercies shall endure, — 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

TiXXXYI. 

" Sing us one of the songs of Zion.''— Ps. ozzxvii. 3. 

1 Sin a them, mj children, sing them still. 

Those sweet and holy songs I 
Oh, let the psalms of Zion hill 

Be heard from youthful tongues. 
Oh, sing them at the cheerful dawn. 

The rising mom to cheer ; 
And sing them round the evening hearth, 

When fires are blazing clear. 

2 Sing them when Sabbath schools are met, 

And your young voices raise 
Their Sabbath-evening melodies 

To their Redeemer's praise. 
So shall each unforgotten word. 

When distant Ux you roam. 
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Gall back your hearte which onoe it stined, 
To childhood's blesfi^ home. 

3 Sing them, my childreo ; many a saint 

These holy stoiins has sung I 
These hills of onis have echoed them 

From many a murtyr's tongue. 
Oh, sing them in a laud like this, 

Where martyrs' steps have rov'd ; 
My diildren, sing those melodies, — 

^e songs our fathers loved ! « 



Lxxxvn. 

"When I awake I am still with thee." — Ps. 

cxzxiz. 18. 

1 My God was with me all this night, 
And gave me sweet repose ; 
My God did watch, even while I slept, 

Or I had never rose. 
What ills have I escaped this night, 

Which have on others fell ! 
My body might have slept its last, 
My soul have waked m Vid\. 
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2 Lori^ iat the nerdm of liie i^IgH 

Mjr hmxiUe thaaks I pigr, 
And onto Thee I dedicate 

The first-fruits of the day. 
Let this day praise Thee, O my God, 

And so let all my days ; 
And O, let mine eternal day 

Be thine eternal praise. 



Lxxxvm. 

" Pmise ye the Lord, both young men and maid- 
ens, old men and children." — Ps. czlviiL IS. 

1 Glory to.the Father give ; 
God, in whom we move and live ; 
Children's prayers* he deigns to hear ; 
Children's songs delight his ear. 

2 Glory to the Son we bring, 

Christ our Prophet, Priest, and King ; 
Children, raise your sweetest strain 
To the Lamb, for He was slain. 

8 Glory to the Holy Ghost— 
Be thm dajr a Pdoteoost— 
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Childreii's miadB may He insfore, 
Touch their toiigi|6B with holj fire. 

4 Gloij in the highest be 
To the bleBsed Trinity, 
For the gospel from above, 
For the word that ^ Grod is love." 
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" Let the children of Zion be joyfiil in their King." 

— ^Ps. cxlix. S. 

1 Ye holy angels bright, 

Who stand before God's throne, 
And dwell in glorious light, 
Praise ye the Lord each one I 
You there so nigh, 
Fitter than we 
Dark sinners be 
For things so high. 

2 You blessed souls at rest. 

Who see your Saviour's face. 
Whose glory, even the least. 
Is {ar above our grace, 
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God*8 praiseB soundy 
As in Hk nght, 
With sweet delight^ 

You do abound. 

8 All nations of the earth, 

Extol the world's Great Bjog, 
With melody and mirth, 
' His glorious pnuses sing I 
For He still rdgns, 
And will bring low 
The proudest foe 
That Him disdains. 

4 Sing forth Jehovah's praise, 
Ye saints that on Him call ; 
Him magnify always. 
His holy churches all I 
In Him rejoice, 
And there proclum 
His holy name. 
With sounding voice. 
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xo. 

'' Let eyar7 thing that hath breath praise the Lord.'' 

— ^Pb, cL 6. 

1 ANGxm holy, 
High and lowlj, 

Sing the praises of the Lord ! 
Earth and skj, all living nature, 
Man, the stamp of thy Creator, 
Praise je, praise ye, God the Lord ! 

2 Sun and moon bright, 
Night and noon light, 

Starry temples, azure-floored ; 
Calm and storm, and wild wind's maduess. 
Sons of God, that shout for gladness. 
Praise ye, praise ye, God the Lord ! 

3 Rolling thunder, 
Voice of wonder. 

Deepest bass in heavenly chord ; 
Vivid lightnings fiercely gleaming, 
Balging clouds with water streaming 
Praise ye, praise ye, God the Lord ! 
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4 Ooeaiilioay; 

TellluBglorf, 
C&A where tmnblrog asM Imm ranMl 
Pdse of wAier, Uithel^ beatmg. 
Wave advancoig, wave nlreitiiig. 
Praise ye, praise ye, God the Lord ! 

. 5 Bode and h^ land, 

Wood and isUnd, 
Cn^ where ei^M pride hath soared; 
Ifigfatj mountain, purple hreaHed, 
Peaks, cload-cleaviDg, snowy-crested. 
Praise ye, praise ye, God the Lord I 

6 Rolling river, 
Praise him ever, 

From the mountain's deep vein poured 
Silver fountain clearly gushing. 
Troubled torrent madly rushing, 
Praise ye, praise ye, God the Lord I 

7 Birds whose pinion 
Gives dominion. 

In skynregions deep and hroad ; 
Flocks that stray o'er hills nnbonnded, 
Herds, with verdant plains snrrounded, 
ye, praise ye, God the Lord ! 
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8 Toathf whose mortiing 
Smiles at wanuiig, 

Ag» iftcotuiMl deeply stor'd ; 
Maidi and boji^ in chonis Uending^ 
Let your atilheoi-eoiig, aseendii^, 
Pnuse hlg^'Heaveo^ eternal Lord! 

9 . Bond and free meoi 

Land and seamen, 
Eartik, nidi peoples widely stored ; 
Woodmasi ioM, in pnaries amj^ 
Full-voioed obdur in costly temple, 
Praise ye, praise ye, God the Lord I 

10 Kings anointed, 
God-appointed, 

Soepti^ by the Soviereign Lord ; ' 
Tribes and golden realms possessing. 
Throned in grandeur, power, and blessing, 
Praise ywi/r ruler, God the Lord ! 

11 Spread the story 
Of his glory. 

Ye who fiercely soomed His word ; 
Israel I onoe that outcast nation, 
Now, illustrious in salvation. 
Praise yonr Einaman, ^^^ andLovd t 
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12 Priuse Him ever. 

Bounteous Givter, 
Praise Him, Fath^, Friend, and LcMrd; 
Eadi glad soul its free oouise wiogpf^p — 
Eadi blithe Toice its free song singa^, 
Priuse the great, the m%hty Lordtl • . 
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XOI. 

' The xighteons hath hope in hia - daatKr^'-v^ProT. | 



XIV. 



1 Ah ! I shall soon be dying, 

Time swiftly glides away ; 
But on my Lord relying, 
I hail the happy day ; — 

2 The day when I shall enter 

Upon a world unknown ; 
My helpless soul I venture 
On Jesus Christ alone. 

3 He once a spotless victim 

Upon Mount Oalvar]^ bled ! 
Jehovah did afflict Him, 

And bruise Him in my stead. 
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4 Hence all my hope arises, 
Unworthy as I am ; 
Mj sonl most surely prizes 
Hie sin-atoning Lamb. 

. 5 To Him by grace miited, 
I joy in Him alone ; 
And now, by faith, delighted 
Behold Him on His throne. 

6 There He is interceding 

For all who on Him rest : 
The grace from Him proceeding 
Shall waft me to His breast 

7 Then, with the saints in glory, 

The grateful song I'll raise, 
And chaunt my blissful story 
In high seraphic lays. 

8 Free grace, redeeming merit, 

And sanctifying love, 
Of Father, Son and Spirit, 
Shall charm the courts above. 



xon. 

'The glory of ohildren azo their fethera/* — Prov. 

xvii* 6. 

1 Thxbx was giadoesB in iQon, her standard was fly- 

ing, 
Free o'er her batUements, gloriooi and gay ; 

All fiur as the morning shone forth her adorning, 

And fearful to foes was her godly anray. 

2 There is mourning in Zion, her standard is fying, 

Defiled in the dust, to the spoiler a prey ; 
And now there is wailing, and sorrow prevailing, 
For the best of her children are weeded away. 

3 The good have been taken, their place is forsaken — 

The man and the maiden, the green and the 

grey; 
The voice of the weepers wails over the sleepers— 
The martyrs of Scotland that now are away. 

4 The hue of her waters is crimsonM with slaughters. 

And the blood of the martyrs has redden'd the 
day; 
And dark desolation broods over the nation. 
For the faithful are perished, the good are away 
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5 On the moimtaiDs of heather they dumber to- 

gether; 

On the wastes of the moorland their bodies 
decay: 
How sound is thdr sleeping, how safe is their keep- 
ing* 

Though tu from their kindred they moulder 

Away! 

6 Thdr blessing shall hover, their children to cover, 

like the doud of the desert, by night and by 
day; 
Oh, never to perish, their names let us cherish, 
The martyrs of Scotland that now are tivfsy ! 




xcm. 

" A friend loveth at all times." — Prov. xviL 17. 

1 Obtb there is, above all others, 

Well deserves the name of friend ; 

His is love beyond a brother^s, 
Costly, free, and knows no end ! 

They who once his kindness prove, 

Fmd it everlasting love. 
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2 Which of all our fiiends, to Bave us 
Could or would have shed his blood 1 
But our Jesus died to have us 
BeoondPd in Him to (3k}d : 
This was boundless love indeed I 
Jesus is a friend in need. 

8 When he liv*d on earth abased. 
Friend of sinners was BSs name ; 
Now, above all glory raised, 

He rejoices in the same : ' 
Still He calls them brethren, friends, 
And to all their wants attends. 

4 0, for grace our hearts to soften ! 

Teach us. Lord, at length to love : 
We, alas, forget too often 

What a friend we have above : 
But, when home our souls are brought, 
We will love thee as we ought. 
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xciv;. 

''Then is a FnoUd that stioketh olosdr than a 
brothor." — ^Prov. xviiL 94. 

1 Om there k above all othei^s — 

O how He loves ! 
Wb is love beyond a brother's—* 

O how He loves I 
Earthly friends may ML or leave us. 
One day soothe, the next day grieve us, 
Bat this Friend will ne'er deceive us — 

O how He loves ! 

2 lis eternal life to know Him — 

O how He loves ! 
Think, O think how much we owe Him — 

how He loves I 
With His precious blood He bought us. 
In the wilderness He sought us, 
To His fold He safely brought us — 

O how He loves I 

3 Wehave found a friend in Jesus—* 

O how He loves I 
lis His great delight to bless 
O bow He loves I 



\ 
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How our hearts d^Kf^t to hear Him 
Bid 08 dwell in safety near Elm: 
Why riiotild we ^stnist or feaf B!iaf-« 
O how He loves I 

4 Through His name we are foq^ven^^ 

how He loves I 
Backward shall our foes be driveii— ^ 

O how He lovca! 
Best of blessings He'll provide iib» . 
Kought but good shall e'er betide as— . 
Safe to glory He will guide us — 

HOW He loves ! 

xov. 

" Thine own fiiend, and thy father's Mend, forsake 

not." — Prov. xxviL 10. 

1 Thine not that eV my heart could dwdl 

Contented far from thee ; 
How can the fresh-caught nightingale 
Enjoy tranquillity I 

2 Oh, then, forsake thy friend for noii^t 

That slanderous tongues can say ; 
The heart that fixes where it ought, 
No power can rend away. 
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XOVL 

t 

"la bar toiigue is the law of kindueaa.''— -FroT. 

- -* AA 

XCT. aOt 

1 Spxax IdncUy to &j fellow man, 

Leil h» dionld die, while yet 
Thy iMtter aooenti wring hk heart 
And make his pale cheek wet 

2 Spoik to him tenderly ; tor he 

Halih many tdls to .bear ; 
And he is weak, and often sighs — 
As thou dost — under care. 

m 

B Speak to him lovingly ; he is 
A brother of thine own : 
He well may claim thy sympathies 
Who's bone of thine own bone. 

4 Speak to him meekly ; he may be 

A holier man than thou, 
And fitting it may be for thee 
To him with reverence bow. 

5 Speak to him solemnly ; for thou 

And he must surely meet 
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To make ao&ount for idle words, 
Before tlite jadgmehtrseat 

6 Speak to bim faithfully ; thy word 
May toadi him de^ within, 
And save his erring soul fr<»n death, 
And cover o^er his sin I 



xoVn. 

" Vanity of vanities, all is vanity.'' — ^Eobles. i. S. 



^•« 



1 Our mortal life will soon be dcMie, 

The tomb now warns us to prepfure, — 
Our measured course will soon be run, 
We hasten where our fathers are. 
O vanity of vanities ! 

2 What real good commands our care, 

Our labours, all our numerous ebds ? 
At best, but glittering chains we wear, 
Some empty name, some fickle friends, 
vanity of vanities ! 

3 Our course of years is speeding fast I 

We touch upon eternity ; 




O, JeBQS, take our aouk at buiti 
And let them obth'd in glcxy be I 
wash awaj our vanitlea. 

xovin. 

** Draw m6| we will nm after thee."«—Song of Sol- 
omon L 4. 

1 DBAw me, Saviour, after Thee, 
So shall I run, and never tire ; 

With gradous words still comfort me, 
Be Thou my hope, my sole desire. 
Free me from every weight ; nor fear. 
Nor nn can come^ if Thou art here. 

2 What in thy love possess I not ? 
My star by night, my sun by day, 

My spring of life when parch'd with drought, 

My ^ne to cheer, my bread to stay. 
My strength, my shield, my safe abode. 
My robe before the throne of God. 

3 From all eternity with love 
Unchangeable Thou hast me viewed ; 

Ere knew this beating heart>-to move, 
Thy tender merdes me pursued : 

i' 
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Ihrer with me may they MA% 
And dose me in on every dde. 

4 In 8u£fering, be Thy love my peace. 
In weaknefiSy be Thy lore my power; 
And when the stonns of life ahaUctee, 

Jesos, in that important hour, 
In death, in life, be Thou my goide^ 
And save me^ who for me halt died I 

XCIX. 

" He brought me to the banqueting houae.^ — Song 

u, 4. 

1 Whilb in Bweet communion feeding 

On this earthly bread and wine, 
Saviour, may we see Thee bleeding 

On the crofls, to make us thine I 
Now, onr eyes for ever closing 

To this fleeting world below. 
On thy gentle breast reposing, 

Teach us. Lord, thy grace to know. 

2 Though unseen, be ever near us, 

TVlth the still small voice of love ; 





Wbisp'ring words of peace to cheer in» 

Every ddnbt and fear remove : 
Bring before ns all the story 

Of thy fife and death of woe ; 
Andy with hopes of endless glory, 

Wean our hearts from all below. 

0. 

** His right hand doth ambiaoe mo/^-— Song iL 0L 

1 How can I sink, wHh sndi a prop 

Am the eternal God ; 
Who bears the earth's huge pillars up 
And spreads the heavens abroad f 

2 How can I die while Jesus lives. 

Who rose and left the dead ? 
Pardon and grace ray soul receives 
From my exalted Head. 

3 All that I am, all that I have, 

Shall be for ever thine ; 
And all a duteous heart would give, 
My cheerful hands resign. 

4 Yea, if I might make some reserve. 

And duty did not call ; 
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Thou Wat me, Lordi widi sudb a k>y#| 
That I would give Thee ail 



OL 

** My beloved is mine, and I am His." — Song iL 16. 

1 SwxsT Jeeus I when I think on Thee, 
My heart for joy doth leap in me : 
Thy blest remembrance yields delight, 
But flEur more sweet will be thy sight. 

2 Of Him who did salvation bring, 
I oould for ever think and sing ; 

When with His name I'm charmed in song, 
I wish myself all ear and tongue. 

3 The joy's too great, I must confess ; 
I feel a bliss I can't express ; 

Thy love, my Saviour, ne'er can cloy, 
Fountain of bliss, and source of joy ! 

4 O, let me ever share thy grace, 

Still taste thy love, and view thy face ! 
Still let my tongue resound thy name. 
And Jesus be my constant theoie. 
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5 Bletn'd Jesus, wliat delicious fare ! 
How sweet thy entertainments are ! 
Never did angels taste above 
Bedeeming grace and dying love I 

cn. 

* I fbtmd Him whom my soul loveth : I' held Him 
and would not let Him go." — Song iii. 4. 

1 O Holt Saviour, friend unseen, 
Since on thine arm thou bid^st us lean, 
Help us, throughout lifers changing scene. 

By faith, to cling to Thee ! 

2 Far from our home, fatigu'd, opprest, 
Here we have found our place of rest. 
As exiles still, yet not unblest, 

While we can cling to Thee I 

3 Without a murmur, we dismiss 
Our former dreams of earthly bliss ; 
Our joy, our consolation, this — 

Each hour to cling to Thee ! 

4 What though the world deceitful prove, 
And eariUy friends and hopes remove ; 
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With patient unoomplaiiui^ love 

Still would we ding to Thee I 

5 Oft when we seem to tread alone 

Some barren waste, with ihonis overgrown, 
Thy Yoice of love, in gentlest tone, 

Whispen,'' Still ding to Me r - 

6 Though &ith and hope may oft be tried. 
We ask not, need not aught beside,-— 
So safe, so calm, so satisfied, 

The soul that dings to Thee I 

cm. 

" Until the day break, and the shadows flee away, 
I will get me to the mountain of myrrh, and to 
the hill of frankinoense." — Song iv. 6. 

1 To watdi the morning's dawn, 

ni get me to the hill ; 
And, till the shadows flee awaj, 
rU keep the watch-tower stilL 

2 For morning surely comes, 

With everlasting light ; , 

The day star is at hand, 
To chase the dreary night 
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d Our jonrnqrluibetfi Jong^ 
And darit our doert-diqr: 
The promiflM glory ;et to oome — 
Chief Kdaoe of our wsj. 

4 And| tboiigfa it fit^^ersi yet 

It dieem the iSnling eye 
To mark| amid surroimdiDg gkxHB, 
The star of prophecy. 

5 m trim my lamp Ae while. 

And channt a midni^t lay, 
Till perfect light and gladness come 
In glory's endless day. 



CIV. 

'' Blow upon my garden, that the spioee thereof 
may flow out." — Song iv. 16. 

1 LovB is the sweetest bod that blows : 
Its beauty never dies ; 

On earth among the saints it grows, 
And ripens in the skies. 

2 Oh, what a garden will be seen 
When all the flowers of grace 

L 
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Appeut in everlastiDg groen 
Before the Plaotei's &oe. 

8 No m<xn exposed to ImrniogskiaB^ 
Or winter's pierdiig cold ; 
Wliat never-dyiiig sweets will rise 
From every opening fold 1 

4 No want of sun or showers ahove 

To make the flowers decline ; 
Fountuns of life and beams of love 
For ever spring and shine. 

5 No more they need the quick'ning air, 

Or gently rising dew, 
Unspeakable their beauties are. 
And yet for ever new. 

6 Christ is their shade, and Christ their sun 

Among them walks the King, 
Whose presence is eternal noon — 
Whose smile eternal spring. 
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^ I sleep, inxt my heart waketh." — So|^ y. & 

1 How 8weet*t the drtt» of ho' thtti sle^ ' 

Bven due, ibott ha{^]r Bcide, 
When dioosing^ for thj rest the |J«ee 
Where tliy Beloved diecL 

2 The hands that bound thy lover &st 

Unhftid ihee from thy pain ; 
His piercing cry, that soothes thy soul. 
And sings to sleep again. 

3 The nails that fixed him to the cross 

Thy heavenly throne make sure ; 
He bears thee on B^ heart, thou Him,— 
Sleep on and rest secure. 

4 Hdsh ! stir tiot up the friend of ChriBt, 

Wake not the lovely Bride ; 
Some vision canseth her to smile : — 
She sees Hn open side I 



i/ 



^""-^ — .^^.^^_.^ — , ■ ■ ■ , ■ ■ I I r I 



189 



i" i ^1 



ovi. 

"1 votdd oause her to dxizxk of spioed wio* of the 
jxlioe of my pomegranate." — Soog viiL S. 

1 Mak of sorrows^ and acquainted 

With our grie&» what shall we say f 
Never language yet hath painted 

All the woes that on Thee lay. 
Had I seen Thee cloth'd in we^kneeiii . ? 
Bearing our reproach and sickneBS^ 

To attend Thee day and night 

Would have been my heart's delight. 

2 that to this Heav'nly Stranger 

I had here my homage paid, 
From His first sigh in the manger 

Till He cried " Tis finished I" 
That first sigh had consecrated 
Me His own, and I had waited 

On Him from His infancy, 

Serving Him unweariedly. 

3 Walking, speaking, in devotion, 

Far to fields or forests stray'd, 
I had watched every motion. 
And my Lord my pattern made. 
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More have angek ne'er denr'd 
Than on Him, — orfiw retired, 
Or at liome, awake, asleep — 
Kxed ilifeir wondering ejes to keep. 

4 Tell me, little flock beloved. 

Ye on whom shone Jesus' &oe. 

What within jour souls then moved 
When ye felt His kind embrace ? 

0, disciple once most blessed, 

As a bosom-fnend caressed, 
Gay, conld e'er into thy mind 
Other objects entrance find ? 

6 Oft to prayer by night retreated, 

See EUm from ail search withdrawn, 
Tearful eyes, and sighs repeated. 

Witnessed still the morning dawn. 
There, where He made intercession, 
I had pour'd forth ray confession. 
And where for my sins He wept. 
Praying, I the watch had kept. 

6 Should I thus to Thee have cleaved, 
Midst Thy poverty and woes. 
On Thee, as my Lord believed, 
Or, perhaps, have joined thy foes i 



Ah ! Thy mer^ I had apum'cl. 

But Thyself my heart haa tnm'd. 
Now Thou know'at, beneath, aboviei 
Nought compared with Thee I Io?e. 

ovn. 

''Set me as a sqax upon thine heart, as a seal 
upon thine ' arm, for bve is strong as death."—- 
Song viii. 6. 

1 Beloved Saviour ! let not me 
In Thy kind heart forgotten be ! 
Of all that deck the field or bower, 
Thou art the sweetest, fairest flower ! 

2 Youth's morn has fled, old age comes on, 
But sin distracts my soul alone ; 
Beloved Saviour, let not n\e 

In thy kind heart forgotten be ! 

CVIIL 

" Make haste, iny beloved." — Song viii. 14. 

1 Pass away earthly joy, 

Jesus is mJDe I 
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Break every mortal ti6| 

Jesna is mine t 

Dark is. the wildemeae ; 

Distant the resting-place ; 

Jeaw alone can bleea : — 

Jeans is mine t 

8 Tempt not my soul away, 

Jesus IS mine t 
Here would I ever stay, 

Jesus is mine I 
Perishing thmgs of day, 
Bom but for one brief day, 
Pass from my heart away, 
Jesus is mine I 

3 Fare ye well, dreams of night, 

Jesus is mine ! 
Mine is a dawning bright, 

Jesus is mine I 
All that my soul has tried 
Left but a dismal void, 
Jesus has satisfied, 

Jesus is mme I 

4 Farewell mortality, 

Jesus is mine ! 



Welcome eternitj, 

JeBw 18 mine I 
Wdoome jre scenes of rest, 
Welcome ye mansions Uest^ 
Welcome a Saviour's breast, 

Jesus is mine! 



''O Lord, I will praise Thee: thotigh Thoa wast 
angry with xae, thine anger is turned away^ and 

Thou comfortedst me." — Isa. xiL 1« 

1 I WILL praise Thee every day, 
Now thine anger's turn'd away I 
Comfortable thoughts arise 
From the bleeding sacrifice. 

2 Here, in the fair gospel-field, 
Wells of free salvation yield 
Streams of life, a plenteous stoie, 
And my soul shall thirst no niore. 

8 Jesus is become, at lengUi, 
My salvation and my strength I 
And His praises shall prolong, 
While I live, my pleasant song 
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4 iMse jBj then, Bk glorioitt mamt;' 
Publish His esabed fane 1 
Still His worth your praise ezceedl» — 
Excellent are all Ek deeds. 

5 Raise i^n the joyful sound, 
Let the nations roll it round ! 
ZioD shout, for this is He, 
<God the Saviour dwells in tbee. 

OX. 

" The Lord Jehovah is my strength and my song." 

— Isa, xii.2. 

1 Tll praise thee with my heart and tongue, 
O Lord, my soul's delight ; 

Declaring to the world, in song, 
Thy glory, praise, and might. 

2 Who spreads the lof^y firmament. 
And starry skies around ? 

Who makes the dew and rain descend 
To fructify the ground ? 

8 Who doth preserve our life and health, 
11 Our ease and safe abode ? 

L 



Who doth secure our peace and wealth t 
Our ever graeious Ood. 

4 On Thee^ Almighty LordT>f Hosts, 

Depends our life and all ; 
Thou keepest watdi around our coasted 
Protectest ^eat and small 

5 Thy chastisements are nought but love ; 

When we our sins confess, 
We thy forgiveness richly prove; 
'Tis thy delight to bless. 

6 Thou count'st thy children's sighs and tears, 

And know'st well why they mourn ; 
No tear too mean to Thee appears 
To put into Thy urn. 

7 Then murmur not, but be resign'd 

To His most holy will ; 
Peace, rest, and comfort thou wilt find, 
My soul, in being still. 
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GXL 

' Wrtohnan ! vdiatof tha lughtl"— Iq^ sod. IL 

1 Watcbmam 1 IbD « of iIm wii^ 

Whit ki s^os of promin are f 
Tksfcflor ! o'er jon moantam^ hei>gfa^ 

See that gioiy-beammg itar I 
WatduBHi! doeahabeaiitaoaiiaj 

Ad|^ of bope or joy fcratdl f 
IkavdDcrl jea: klniigitliedsf — 

foamed day of Ivafll I 

2 Watdnnaii ! tell us of the ii^;lit; 

Holier yet that star asoendB ; 
TraTeller ! hteBBedness and lig^t, 

Peace and trath, its cotirae portends. 
Watchman ! will its beams alone 

Qild the spot that gave them birth I 
Traveller ! ages are its own, 

And it bursts o'er all the earth. 

3 Watdiman ! tell ns of the night, 

For the morning seems to dawn : 
Traveller ! darkness takes its flight, 
Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 
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Watchman ! let thy wanderings cease : 
Hie thee to thy quiet home : 

Traveller I lo I the Prince of Peace, 
Lo I the Son of God is come ! 



cxn. 

"In that day shall this song be sung in the land 
of Judah, We have a strong city; salvation 

will God appoint for walls and bulwarks." — 
loa. xxvi. 1. 

1 Glokious things of thee are spoken, 

Zion, city of our God ! 
He, whose word cannot be broken, 

Form'd thee for His own abode : 
On the Rock of Ages founded, 

What can shake thy sure repose f 
With salvation's walls surrounded. 

Thou may'st smile at all thy foes. 



2 See the streams of living waters, 
Springing from eternal love, 
Well supply thy sons and daughters, 
And all fear of want remove : 
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Who can fiunt while such a river 
Ever flows their thirst t'assuage t 

Grace, which like the Lord, the Qiyer, 
Never fiub from age to age. 

8 Round eadi habitation hov'ring, 

See the doud and fire appear I 
For a glory and a covering, 

Showing that the Lord is near : 
Urns deriving from their banner 

I^t by night and shade by day ; 
Safe they feed upon the manna 

Which He gives them when they prty. 

4 Blest inhabitants of Zion, 

Wash'd in the Redeemer's blood I 
Jesus, whom their souls rely on, 

Makes them kings and priests to God : 
Tis His love His people raises 

Over self to reign as kings, 
And, as priests, His solemn praises 

Each tof a thank-offering brings. 

5 Saviour, if. of Zion's city 

I, through grace, a member am ; 
Let the world deride or pity, 
I will glory in Thy name : 
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Fading is the worldling's pleasure, 
All his boasted pomp and show ; 

Solid joys and lasting treasure 
None but Zion's children know. ' 
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oxm. 

''Thine eyes shall see the King in His beauty 
they shall behold the land that is v&ry &j ofil" — 
Isa. xxxiii. 17. 

1 O, WHAT a lonely path were ourSi 

Could we, O Father, see 
No home of rest beyond it all, 
No guide or help in Thee. 

2 But thou art near, and with us still, 

To keep us on the way 
That leads along this vale of tears 
To the bright world of day. 

3 There shall thy glory, O our God 1 

Break fully on our view : 
And we, thy saints, rejoice to find 
That all thy word was true. 



13* 




150 THS BIBUB HTMir-BOOK. 

4 There Jmm^ on £Bs hearUy throne 
Oqr wond'ring eyes shall see : 

While we^ the Uest associates there 
Of aUHls joyshaUbe. 

5 Sweet hope I we leave without a sigh 
A blighted world like this ; 

To bear the cross, despse the shame^ 
For all that weight of Uiss. 

9 Tel iitfle do thy sidnts, at best^ 
Endure, Lord, for Thee, 
Whose suffering soul bore all our sins 
And sorrows on the tree : 

7 Who faced our fierce and ruthless foe^ 
Unaided and alone : 
To win us for thy crown of joy, 
To raise us to Thy throne. 

OXIV. 

"He shall feed His nook like a shephetrd." — 

Isa. zL 11. 

1 Shxpheud of thy little flock, 
Lead me to the shadowing rode ; 
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Where the richest pasture grows, 
Where the living water flows. 

2 By that pure and silent stream, 
ShelterM from the soorching beam ; 
Shepherd, Saviour, Guardian, Guide, 
Keep me ever near Thy side. 

cxv. 

" He shall gather the lambs with His ann.^' — 

Isa. xl. 11. 

1 Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me ! 

Bless thy little lamb to-night ! 
Through the darkness be Thou near me, 
Watch my sleep till morning light ! 

2 All this day Thy hand has led me. 

And I thank Thee for thy care ; 
Thou hast clothed me, warmed and fed me, 
- Listen to my evening prayer I 

3 Let my sins be all forgiven ! 

Bless the friends I love so well I 
Take me, when I die, to Heaven, 
Happy there with thee to dwell ! 
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OXVL 

" I will lead them in paths they have not Imowxu*' 

— ^Is. zlii 16. 

1 Lkad^ Saviour, lead, amid the encircliiig gloom 

Lead thoa me on : 
The night ii dark, and I am far from home, 

Lead thou me oo. 
Keep thou my feet, I do not ask to see 
The distant 8cene-H>ne step enough for me. 

2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that thou 

Should'st lead me on ; 
I lov'd to choose and see my path, but now 

Lead thou me on. 
I lov'd the glare of day, and, spite of fears. 
Pride ruPd my will ; remember not past years. 

3 So long Thy power hath bless'd me — sure it still 

Will lead me on, 
O'er vale and hill, thro' stream and torrent, tiU 

The night is gone, 
And, with the morn, those angel-faces smile 
Which I have lov'd long since, and lost awhile. 



ti 
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cxvn. 

"When thou passest through the waters^ I will be 
with thee : and through the rivers they shall not 
overflow thee." — ^Isa. zliii* 2. 

1 Bb steady, be steady, O my soul ! 

For the sea 19 oome and the billows roll ; 
With the help of God, and none besldei 
We shall safely pass the roaring tide. 

2 Jesm-Jehovah be our stay 

Over the dark and troublous way ; 
Embai^'d in Him, we shall feel no fear, 
Though the storm, the trial of strength, be near. 

8 Forget Him not ! oh, my soul, remove 
All thoughts that breathe not of Jesus' love ; 
His wondrous love, who freely gave 
His innocent life thy life to save. 

4 Oh, let the sweet remembrance be 
Laid up in thine inmost treasury ; 
There it shall brighten more and more. 
The most precious pearl in that secret shore. 



i 
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CXVHL 

" Ho wakeneth morning by morning : He wakeneth 
mine oar to hear." — Isa. L 4. 

1 The morning, the bnght and the beautiful mom- 

ning 
Is up, and the sunshine is all on the wing, 
With its fresh flush of gladness the landscape 
adorning, — 
A gladness which nothing but morning can 
bring. 
The earth is awaking, the sky and the ocean. 

The river and forest, the mountain and plain ; 
The city is stirring its living commotion. 

And the pulse of the world is reviving again ! 

2 And we, too, awake, for our heavenly Father, 

Who soothed us so gently to sleep on His 
breast. 
And made the soft stillness of evening to gathef 

Around us, now calls us again from our rest. 
But, ere to our laboui-s and duties returning. 

We hasten to give Him the praise that is meet, 
And, in solemn devotion, the fii-st hours of morn- 
ing* 
Our freest and freshest, we lay at His feet 
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8 Then, happy in heart, not a moment delaying, 
In the breeze of the dawning, so pleasant and 
^ . cool, 
No loitering, no lingering, no trifling, no playing. 

But eager and active, we haste to the school 
How sweet are its hours, that shine o'er us so 
brightly I 
How pleasant its lessons, how short seems the 
day! 
Its hours are but moments, they fly off so lightly, 
When we are so busy, so cheerful, and gay. 

4 Then away to the school in the sweet summer 
morning, 
God's blessing upon us, his light on our road ! 
And let all the lessons we daily are learning, 

Be only to bring us more surely to God ! 
O now, let us baste to our heavenly Father, 

And, ere the fair skies of life's dawning be dim, 
Let us come with glad hearts, let us oome all to- 
gether, 
And the mom of our youth let us hallow to 
Him. 



How beautilol npooot the xnoontainB aia ibt fteifc 
of him that bnogsth good tidingi;''— Ihl liL 7* 




1 Faib m the ftet wUdi brii^theiMim 

Of gladiMiB onto me; 
What happy meMengeia are tiMM 
Whidi my blesB'd eyes do aeef 

2 Umm are the etan which Qod appoinli 

For guides unto my way ; 
To lead my €eet to Bethlehem, 
Where my dear Saviour lay. 

8 These are my God's ambassadors, 
By whom His mind I know ; 
God's angels in his lower heaven, — 
God's trumpeters below. 

4 The trumpet sounds, the dead arise 

Who fell by Adam's hand : 
Again the trumpet sounds, and they 
Bet forth for Canaan's land. 

5 Thy servants speak-— but thou. Lord, doat 
The hearing ear bestow ; 



^^•■■■^vpiOTBva— ••vivx^i^^ 
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Thay smite the rodE — ^but Thoii« 1117 Gcxl; 
Dost miike the watdrn flow. 

6 Lord) thou, by them, dost guide my steps, 

Th&t I ma^ never stray ; 
The doad and pillar march be&wa^ . 
To show me Canaan's way; 

7 I bless my God, who is my Guide ; 

I sing in Zion's ways ; — 
When shall I sing on 2Son's hill 
Thine everlasting pruse ? 



cxx. . 

'His visage was so marred more than any man." 

—Is. Hi 14. 

1 O HSAB, 80 full of bruises, 

So full of pain and soom ; 
'Mid other sore abuses, 

Mock'd with a crown of thorn I 

2 head, ere now surrounded 

With brightest majesty, 
In death now bow'd and wonndedi 
Acoeptthis.praiBe from me. 



14 



158 van biblb Hnm-Boos. 

3 Thoo ^oimtetiaiioe transcendant, 

From whom all glorj dbione, 
To worlds, on Thee dependent ; 
Now marred and spit upon. 

4 What thee, O Lord, distracted, 

Was my sonl's sinful load, 
I had the debt contracted 

Which Thou did'st pay in blood. 

CXXI. 

" Who hath believed oiir report ?" — ^Is. liiL 1. 

1 Who hath our report believed f 
Shiloh come, is not received, 

Not received by His own. 
Promised branch from root of Jesse, 
David's ofl&pring sent to bless you. 

Comes too lowly to be known. 

2 Tell me, O thou favoured nation, 
What is thy fond expectation, — 

Some fmr spreading, lofty tree? 
Let not worldly pride confound thee ; 
'Mong the lowly plants around thee, 

lAsA the k>we6t-*^at is He* 



8 Like a teodor plant, thaftyo win y \ i 
Wheie BO water's fnendly Aamng, 

No kind raioft r^resh the groaod — 
Drooping, djing, ya ghaU Tiew fainii 
See no charmB to draw you to biin ; 
There no beauty will be found* I 

4 Lol Messiah, unrespected| , ■ 
Man of griefe — despis'd, rejected»- 

Wounds His form disfiguring ; 
Marr'd his visage more than any ; 
For He bears the sins of many, 

All our sorrows carrying. 

5 No deceit His mouth had spoken,. 
Blameless, He no law had broken, 

Yet was numbered with the wont : 
For, because the Lord would grieve Him 
Ye who saw it did believe Him 

For his own offences curst 

6 But, while Him your thoughts accused, 
He for us alone was bruised ; 

Yea, for us the victim Ued I 
With His stripes our wounds are cued. 
By His pains our peace secured, 

Purefaaa'd with the blood He ^ed. 





7 Ixwre miaani^, ao to mind us ! 
Sbeplierd oobm from JEeaven to find us, 

Sm^ tibeej^ all gone afttraj ; 
IxMt, undone by oar transgressions, 
Woiae than stript of all possessions, 

Debtors without hope to pay. 

8 Death our portion ; slaves in spirit ; 
He redeemed us, by His merit, 

Tb a glorious liberty. 
Dearly first His goodness bought us, 
Truth and love then sweetly taught us, 

Truth and love have made us firee. 

9 Glory be to Him who gave us — 
fj:eely gave his Son to save us ; 

Glory to the Son who came : 
Honour, blessing, adoration, 
Ever, from the whole creation. 

Be to God, and to the Lamb. 



oxxn. 

''He was woundod for our tiaxu^gresBioiDii^ Ho wma 



bruised for our iniquitiefl.''— 4b. Ibl i. 

1 I LAT my sins on Jesns, 

The spotless Lamb of Ood; 
He bean them all, and fireea us 

From the aoeursed load. 
I bring my guilt to Jt»UB, 

To wash my crimson stains 
White in His blood most precious, 

Till not a spot remains. 

2 I lay my wants. on Jesus: 

All fulness dwells in Him. 
He heals all my diseases, 

He doth my soul redeem. 
I lay my griefe on Jesus, 

My burdens and my carea ; 
He from them all releases,— 

He all my sorrows shares. 

3 I rest my soul on Jesus, — 

This weary soul of mine ; 
His right hand me embraces, 
I on His breast redine. 

55i 
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I love the name of Jeeoiy 

loooiuuinel) Ghmt, the Lewd ; 
like fragrance on the breezes, 

Wb name abroiad is ponied. 

4 I long to be like Jesns — 

Med(, loving, lowly, mild ; • 
I long to be like Jeans, 

Hie Father's holy child ; 
I long to be with Jesus, 

Axmd the Heavenly throngs 
To sing, with saints, His praises, 

To learn the angels' song. 

cxxm. 

'' With His stripes wa are healed."-— Is. liiL §, 

1 O OBAOE divine ! the Saviour shed 

His life-Uood on the cursed tree, 
Bowed on the cross His blessed head. 
And died to make His brethren free. 

2 Thro' suffering there, beneath His feet 

He trod the fierce avenger down t 
lliere power itself and weakness mee^^ 
Emblem of each, yon thorny crown. 



I Fnnt of the cune, the tangled thorn 
Sbowed that He bora its deadly Bting; 
The crown, 'mid Israel's cruel scorn, 
Mark'd Hhn as earth's anointed Eiag. 

( O bleesed hour ! when all the earth 
lU rightful Heir shall yet rec^ve ; 
When eveij tongue shall owu His north, 
And all creation oeaae to griere. 

6 Thou, dearest Saviour 1 Hiou nione 
Can'at give thy weary people rest ; 
And, Lord, till Thou art on the throne, 
Tlua groaning earth can ne'er be bleat. 



CXXIT. 

" Thy Maier ia thy HiiBband." — la. liv. S 
1 What earthly thing can thee annoy t 
HE made tbe earth to be : 
The waters cannot thee destroy. 



Thy Husband made the » 



S Fear'st thou the flaming element 
Will hurt, with burning ire T 



164 TBI BSBVK STMH'BOOX. 



Or that the Mocdiii^ best totment !--• 
Thy HnsbsBd made the fiieb 

3 Bb httrtfol yi^KHim shall destroy 

Wlule Hie is pleased to spare ; 
Thoa shalt thj vital breath enjoy^* 
Tbj Husband made the ain 

4 The sui that guides the golden daj. 

The moon that roles the ni^it, 
The starry fiame, the milky way, 
Thy Husband made for light 

5 The grazang herd, the beasts of prey. 

The creatures, great and small, 

For thy benoof their tribute pay — 

Thy Husband made them alL 




cxxv. 

'' The Q^ntiles shall come to thy light.'' — ^Is. Iz. H 

1 O'sR the gloomy hills of darkness, 
Look, my soul, be still and gaze ; 
All the promises do travail 
With a glorious day of grace. 
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JUtlUm^LUmmm 



Bl€88ed jubilee ! 
Let thj gIc»ioua uoRii&g dawiu 

'2 Let ihe Indiaiiy let the N^gro^ 
Let the rude Barbarian see 
That divine and glorious conquesti 
Once obtained on Calvaiy ; 
Let the €k»pel 
Loud resound fix>m pole to pole. 

8 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkneoi 
Grant them, Lord, the glorious fight ; 
And, from eastern coast to western, 
May the morning chase the night, 
And redemption, 
Freely purchas'd, win the daj. 

4 Fly abroad, thou mighty Gospel, 
Win and conquer, never cease ; 
May thy lasting wide dominions 
Multiply and still increase ; 
Sway Thy sceptre^ 
Saviour, all the world around. 



k 
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OXXVI. 

^ The Ghentiles shall oozne to thy light, and. kjiil0i 
to the brightness of thy rising.'' — la, )jc. IL 

1 Zioir, when thj Saviour came. 

In grace and lo?e to thee, 
No beaaQr in thy royal Lord 
Tbj &itfaleB8 eye could see. 

2 Tet, onward in His path of grace 

The holy SuflTrer w«it, 
To feel at last that love on thee 
Had all in vain been spent 

3 Yet not in vain — o'er Israel's land 

The glory yet will shine ; 
And He, thy once rejected King, 
For ever shall be thine. 

4 Then thou, beneath the peaceful reign 

Of Jesus and His bride, 
Shalt sound his grace and glory forth 
To all the eartli beside. 

5 The nations to thy glorious light, 

O Zion ! yet shall throng ; 



-ji- r 'ii 
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And all the listening islands wait, 
To catch the jojfal song. 

6 The name of Jesus yet shall ring 
Through earth and heaven ahove : 
And all His ransom'd people know 
The Sabbath of His love. 



oxxvn. 

" All they from Sheba shall come : they shall bring 
gold and inoense." — ^Is. Ix. 6. 

1 From Greenland's icy mountains, 

From India's coral strand, 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand ; 
From many an ancient river, 

From many a palmy plain. 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain. 

2 What, though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft on Ceylon's isle, — 
Though every prospect pleases, 
An^d only man is vile ? 



1 —^ ' 
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In vain, with lavish. kindness, 
The gifts of God are strewn ; 

The heathen, in his blindness, 
Bows down to wood and stone. 

3 %ali we,, whose soub are lighted 
With wisdom from on high--* 

Shall we to man benighted, 
The lamp of life deny ? 

Salvation 1 Oh, salvation ! 
The joyful sound proclaim, 

TQi each remotest nation 
Has learnt Messiah's name. 

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, His story. 
And you, ye waters, roll. 

Till, like a sea of glory. 

It spreads from pole to pole : 

Till o'er our ransom'd nature 
The Lamb, for sinners slain, 

Redeemei*, King, Creator, 
In bliss returns to reign. 



IM 



CXXVUL 

"The Lord shall be thine eveilastizig light, and 
the days of thy xnonming shall be ended." — 
Is.lx.90. 

1 HsAR what God the Lord hath spoken : 

** O, my people, &int and few ; 
Comfortless, afflicted, broken, — 

Fair abodes I build for you : 
Thorns of heartfelt tribulation 

Shall no more perplex your ways ; 
You shall name your walls Salvation, 

And your gates shall all be praise. 

2 *^ There, like streams that feed the garden, 

Pleasures without end shall flow ; 
For the Lord, your faith rewarding. 

All His bounty shall bestow : 
StiH, in undisturVd possession, 

Peace and righteousness shall reign; 
Never shall you feel oppression, — 

Hear the voice of war again. 

3 " Ye, no more your suns descending, 

Waning moons, no more shall see ; 
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But your. griefBy for ever endini^' 

Find eternal noon in me : 
Qod shall riBe^ and tbining o'er yon, 

Change to-day the gloom of night; ' 
He, the Ltxi^ shall be your gloiy — 

00^ your everlasting lig^t" 

OXXEL 

" They aie the seed which the Lord hath UsBBod." 

— Is.bd.9. 

1 I AH a little child you see. 

My strength is little too, 
But yet I fain would saved be ; 
Lord, teach me what to do. 

2 My Saviour, hear ; Thou, for my good, 

Wert pleasM a child to be ; 
And Thou didst shed Thy precious blood 
Upon the cross for me. 

3 My dearest Saviour, tell me how 

My thankfulness to show, 
For all Thy love, before and now, 

m 

Else I shall never know. 



1 
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4 I think, since I so often hear 

That Thou dost want mj heart, 
As Thy reward and purchase dear, 
That Thou in earnest art 

5 Ootne, then, and take this heart ci mme — 

Come, take me as I am : 
I know that I by right am thine, 
Thou loving, gracious Lamb. 

6 Down at thy feet still may I bow, 

Be thine, my Saviour, still ; 
In nothing bad myself allow. 
Nor ever show self-will, 

7 But I am weak, and nothing can 

Without thy Spirit do ; 
Help me, O thou Almighty One, 
Help my companions too. 

8 Preserve our little hearts secure 

From ev'ry hurt and stain ; 
first make them, and then keep them pure 
And shut to all that's vain. 

9 If early Thou wouldst take me hence, 

0, that no harm would be ; 
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Into Thj arms Fli go M oooe 

And ever live With Thee. 

• 

10 If thoa wouldst have me longer stay, <. 
In years and stature grow ; 
Help me to serve Thee night and day 
While I am here below. 

il Then, afl;er walking iii Thy ways. 
And serving Thee in love. 
Put a blest end to these my days, 
And take me hence above. 

cxxx. 

" I will mention the loving-kindnesses of the Lord, 
and the praises of the Lord, according to all 
that the Lord hath bestowed on us." — Is. Ixiii. 7. 

1 We sing to God, whose tender love 
Caused Him to leave His Throne above, 
To dwell with sinful worms below. 
And save them from eternal woe* 

2 On fallen men He cast His eye, 
In depths of rais'ry saw them lie, 

^ Pitied their state, resolv'd to come, 

HI And suffer freely in their room* 
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' III I w > .^ 

8 Our flesh He took, and died ; then laid 
Within an earthly tomb His head ; 
Then roae and toc^ His seat on higfa^— 
Ere long to oome in majesty. 

4 To Jesus, our exalted Head, 
Immortal honours now be paid ; 
The glory of His saving name 
Our tongues shall evermore prodainu 

CXXXI. 

ANOTHER OF THE SAME. 

1 Awake, my soul, in joyful lays. 

And sing thy Great Bedeemer's praise ; 
He justly claims a song from thee ; 
His loving-kindness, O how free ! 

2 He saw me ruioM in the fall. 
Yet lov'd me notwithstanding all. 
He savM roe from my lost estate ; 
His loving-kindness, O how great I 

8 Though numVous hosts of mighty foes, 
Though earth and hell my way oppose, 
He safely leads my soul along ; 
His loving-kindness, O how strong ! 



U* 
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4 When troable, like a gloomy doud^ 
Has gather'd thick, and thunder'd loud. 
He near mj sonl has always stood ; 
His loviiig-kindneas, O how good I 

5 Often I feel my sinful heart, 
Prone from my Saviour to depart ; 
But though I hare Him oft forgot^ 
His loving-kindness changes not I 

6 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale, 
Soon all my mortal pow'rs must fail ; 
0, may my last expiring breath 

His loving-kindness sing in death ! 

7 Then let me mount and soar away 
To the bright world of endless day, 
And sing, with rapture and surprise. 
His loving-kindness in the skies ! 

oxxxn. 

" Before they call I will answer/'-^Is. Ixv. S4. 

1 " O God 1" was aU night long the cry 
Of one oppressed with care. 
Till softened was his heart, and sweet 
Became his lips with prayer. 
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2 Then near the subtle tempter stole, 

And spake — ^ Fond babbler, cease, 
For not one here am I has God 
Ere sent to give you peace." 

3 With sorrow sunk the suppliant's heart, 

And all his senses fled , 
When, lo ! a messenger from God 
Thus gently spake, and said : — 

4 " What ails thee now, my child, and why 

Art thou afraid to pray ? 
And why thy former love dost thou 
Repent ? Declare, and say.** 

5 " Ah," cries he, " never once to me 

Spake God, here am /, son, 
Cut ofl^, methinks I am, and warned 
Far from His gracious throne." 

6 To whom the messenger. " My son, 

The word from God I bear ; 
Go tell," he said, " yon mourner sunk 
In sorrow and despair, — 

7 " Each Lord appear thy lips pronounco 

Contains my here am /, 
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4 There, like the nightingale, she poan 

Her solitary lays ; 
Nor asks a witness of her song, 
Nor thirsts for human praise. 

5 Author and Guardian of my life, 

Sweet Source of light divine. 
And, (all harmonious names in one,) 
My Saviour, Thou art mine. 

6 What thanks I owe Thee, and what love-* 

A boundless, endless store- 
Shall echo through the realms above 
When time shall be no more. 



CXXXIV. 

'Weep ye not for the dead, neither "bemoan him." 

— -er. xxii. 10. 

1 How blest the righteous when he dies ! 

When sinks a weary soul to rest. 
How mildly beam the closing eyes ; 
How gently heaves the expiring breast ! 

2 So fades a summer cloud away ; 

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er; 
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So gently shuts the eye of day ; 
So dies a wave along the shore. 

3 A holy quiet reigus around, 

A cahn which Hfe nor death destrojrs ; 
Nothing disturbs that peace profound 
Which his unfetterd soul enjoys. 

4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears, 

Where lights and shades alternate dwell ! 
How bright the unchanging mom appears : 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell ! 

5 Life's duty done, as sinks the clay, 

Light from its load the spirit flies ; 
While heaven and earth combine to say, 
" How blest the righteous when he dies !" 

CXXXY. 

" The Lord oui Righteousness." — Jer. xxiiL 6. 

1 I ONCK was a stranger to grace and to God ; 
I knew not my danger, and felt not my load. 
Though firiends spoke in rapture of Christ on the 

tree, 
JehoYah Tsidkdnu was nothing to me. 
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2 I oft read with {deasuret to soodie or.«i^g^p^ 
Isaiah^ wild measiire, and John's simple page; 
But ev'n when they pictured the Uood-i^pinkled 

tree, 
Jehovah l^idkdna seemed nothing to me. 

3 Like team fix)m the dangbters of Zbn that roll, 
I wept when the waters went over His sonl i 

Y^ thot^ht not that my sins had naikd to the 

tree 
Jehovah-Tndkenu — ^'twas nothing to me. 

4 When free grace awoke me by light from on high. 
Then legal fears shook roe, I trembled to die ; 
No refugo, no safety in self could I see — 
Jehovah Tsidk^nu ray Saviour must be. 

* 

5 My terrors all vanished before the sweet name ; 
My guilty fears banished, with boldness I came 
To drink at the fountain, life-giving and 
Jehovah Tsidkenu is all things to me. 



6 Jehovah Tsidkdnu I my treasure and 
Jehovah TsidkSnu I I ne'er can be lost 
In Thee I shall conquer, by flood and by fields- 
My cable, my anchor, niy breastplate and ahield I 
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1 Emt tpttnOBg^te faBejr, tlie shadow 6f deathv 
ndi irMokword Aall rally mj Mlerii^ lyreitfa ; 
IW white from fife^ fever my God aeto bm fte^ 
Jehovah IMdkena my death-song shall be. 



exxxvx 

- ■ " ■ 

" Thflisx washed I thee with water^.^ J clothed thee 
also wiih broidered work.'' — Hisek, xvL 9,10L 

1 Ho]^fiJK» and outcast once we iacy. 

Worthy Thy hate and scorn, 
But love like Thine could find a way 
To rescue and adorn. 

2 Dear Saviour, from Thy bleeding veins 

A living fountain flows, 
To wash Thy bride fi'om all her stains, 
And soothe her deepest woes. 

3 Cleansed fi'om her sins, lenew'd by grace. 

Thy royal throne above, 
Dear Saviour, is her destined place. 
Her sweet abode Thy love. 

4 TUne eye, in that unclouded day. 
Shall, with sii^rem^ delight, 



mmmim 



Thy fair and gloriot» bride sonrey, 
Unbleinnh'd in Thy «g^t 

cxxxvn. 

" Behold I, even I, will both search my sheep and 
seek them out.'' — Ezek. zxziv. 11. 

1 Come, wandering sheep, come I 

I'll bind thee to my breast ; 
111 bear thee to thy home, 

And lay thee down to rest 
come then to my breast, 
This is a blessed home. 
Come, wandering sheep, come! 

2 I saw thee stray forlorn, 

And heard thee faintly cry, 
And on the tree of scorn 
For thee I deign'd to die ; 
What greater proof could I 
Give than to seek the tomb ? 
Gome, wandering sheep, come ! 

3 I shield thee from alarms, 

And wilt not thou be bleet ? 



Ill II — >—■ ■— Mi—— <— i 
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i^HV^iVn 




I beir thes.u my 
Thou bearme la tkj bieat 
O, this » love, come rest ; ■ 
Thk k a blinfol doom,— - 
Ck)iii6^ wandering sheep, Oeomel 

oxxxvm. 

"I win set up one Shepherd over them, and He 
shall leed them." — ^Ezek. xjodr. ML 

1 O Gracious She|^i«rd ! iHnd m 

With cards of love to Thee^ 
And evennore remind us 

How meroy set as finee. 
O may Thy Holy Spirit 

Set this before our eyes. 
That we Thy death and merit 

Above all else may prize. 

2 We are of Thy salvation 

AiinirBd^ throng Thy love: 
Zet 0, on each occasion. 

How fidthleas do we prove ! 
Thou hast oar sins foi|;iven^*-* 

Then, leaving all behind, 



wtmm 
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We would pi>aw cm to Haevm, 
Bearing tbe iptiaeaD nuad. 



3 Grant us, heoodorth, dear 

WhUe in this Tale of 
To look to thee, and n^vet 

Give yr9j to asziouB fears:; 
Thou, Lord, wilt not forsake us, 

Though we are oft to blame ; 
Oj let thy love then make us 

Hold fast thy fiEuth and name. 

CXXXIX. • 

" The judgment was set; and the books were 

opened."^ — Dan. vii. 10. 

1 Day of judgment, day of wonders ! 

Hark ! the trumpet's awful sound, 
Louder than a thousand thunders. 
Shakes the vast creation round 1 
How the summons will the sinner's heart confound I 

2 See the Judge our nature wearing, 

Clothed in majesty divine I 
You who long for His i^pearing. 



Then AaU MK7, ''Thk God k mbeP 
Gradoiis SAvioary own me in that dtsf tat diine I 

8 At Hk oali the dea4 awaken, 

Bise to life from earth and lea ; 
All the pow'n of nature, shaken 
By His lodn, pr^are to flee : 
Careless sinner, what will then become of theet 

4 Honors past imagination 

WfO, surprise your trembling hearty 
When you hear your oondemnat^n, — 
** Hence, accursed wretch, depart I 
Thou with Sbtan and his angels have thy part** 

CXL. 

''Though I Etit in darkness, the Lord shall be 
light unto me." — Micah vii. 8. 

1 Ah I my dear Lord, whose changeless love 
To me, nor earth nor hell can part ; 
When shall my feet forget to rove? , 
Ah, what shall ^x this faithless heart ? 
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2 Why do these cares my soul divide, 
If Thou indeed hast set me free ? 
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Whj vol liilm, if tFhoii hast died^ 
If thoa bast €M to nmsom nsa^ 

3 Aromid me cteadft of darknew rd], 
In deepest night I still walk on ; 
Heavily moves tny ^ntii^ sbifl, 
Ify eomfort^and m^ God ace 



4 Oft with m^ fiaiats my voiee I xaia^ 

And seem to join the tasteless song : 
Faintly ascends the imperfect praise. 
Or dies upon my powerless tongue. • 

5 Cold, weary, languid, 'heartless, dead. 

To Thy dread courts I oft repair ; 
By conscience dragg'd, or custom led, 
I come ; nor know that God is theie I 

6 Nor yet the earthly Adam dies. 

But lives, and moves, and fights again ; 
Stall the fierce gusts of passion rise, 
And rebel nature strives to reign« 

*I O love, Thy sovereign aid impart ! 

And guard the gifts thyself hast given : 
My portion Thou, my treasure art, 
And liie, and happiness, and heaven. 
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8 Would ooght with Thee my wkhes than, 

Thoogh dear as life the idol be. 
The idol from my breast I'll bear, 
Resolved to seek my all from Thee. 

9 Whatever I fondly coonted mine, 

To Thee, my Lord, I here restoie : 
Gladly I all for Thee resign ; 
Qire me Thyself I ask no more. 

OXU. 

'< Who is a Ghod like unto Thee, that pardoneth 
iniquity." — Micah vii. 18. 

1 Great Qod of wonders, all thy ways 

Are worthy of Thyself — divine ; 
Bnt the bright glories of Thy grace 
Beyond Thine other wonders shine. 

Who is a pardoning God like Thee ? 

Or who has grace so rich and free } 

2 Such deep trangressions to forgive, 

9uch guilty daring worms to spare, — 
This is Thy grand prerogative, 

And in this honour none shall share. 
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Is there a pardcmii^ Qod like thee I 
Or is there grace so rich and free ? 

3 Pardon — from an offended God ! 

Pardon — for sins of deepest dye ! 
Pardon — ^bestowed through Jesus' blood ! * 

Pardon — that brings the rebel nigh. 
Where is the pardoning God like Theel 
Or where the grace so rich and free ? 

4 Oh, may this glorious, matchleas lore-^ 

This godlike miracle of grace, — 
Teach mortal tongues, like those above, 
To raise this song of lofty praise. 

Who is a pardoning God like Thee ? 

Or who has grace so rich and free f 

CXLII. 

" Your fathers, where are they 1" — Zech. L §. 

1 The ancient days were days of might, 

In forms of greatness moulded, 
And flowei-s of heaven grew on the earth, 

Within the Church unfolded : 
For grace fell fast as summer dew. 
And saints to giants' stature grew. 
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2 But one hy <»e the gifts are gone 
That m the Church resided, 
And gone the Spirit's living light 
That on her walls abided, 
^ When by our shrines he came to dwdj. 
In power and presence visible. 

8 A blight hath past upon the Church, 

Her summer hath departed ; 

The chill of age is on her sons-^ 

The cold and fearful-hearted : 
And sad, amid neglect and scorn, 
Our mother sits and weeps forlorn. 

4 Narrower and narrower still each year 

The holy circle groweth, 
And what the end of all shall be 

Nor man nor angel knoweth : 
And BO we wait and watch in fear. 
It may be that the Lord is near. 



M 



oxnn. 

"I will dwell in the midst of thee." — ^Zeoh. iL 10. 

1 Son of God; Thy people shield! 

Must we still thine absence mourn ? 
Let thy promise be fulfilled, 
Thou hast said, " I will return P 

2 Gracious Leader, now appear. 

Shine upon us with Thy light ! 
Like the spring, when Thou art near, 
Days and suns are doubly bright 

3 As a mother counts the days. 

Till her absent son she see, 
LoDgs and watches, weeps and prays, 
So our spirits long for Thee. 

4 Come and let us feel Thee nigh, 

Then Thy sheep shall feed in peace ; 
Plenty bless us from on high. 
Evil from amongst us cease. 

6 Thus each day for Thee we'll spend. 
While our callings we pursue ; 
And the thoughts of such a friend 
Shall each night our joy renew. 
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6 Let thy light be neV inthdrawo, 
Golden days aflbrd us long ! 
Thtt^re pray at eariy dawn, 
Thb shall ^be our ev'nxDg ao^^ 

OXLIV. 

" Turn yon to the sUonghold, ye priBonaa afi .Ifipa** 

— .Zeoh. iz. 1£. 

1 Gomta^tba aidD--K»Qieto tbearki 

To JeBOB xxmie away ; 

The pestilence walks forth by night, 
The arrow flies by day. 

2 Come to the ark — the waters rise, 

The seas their billows rear ; 
While darkness gathers o^er the skies, 
Behold a refuge near I 

3 Come to the ark — all, all that weep 

Beneath the sense of sin ; 
Without, deep calleth unto deep. 
But all is peace within. 

4 Come to the ark — ere yet the flood 

Your lingering steps oppose ; 



•' 
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Come, for the door which open stood 




la now about to close. 




CXLV 




" la that day tharo ahall bo a. fcimtain opoiied foi | 






1 Thbrb is fl fountiuii filled with bloody 




Drawn from Immaiiuel's veins ; 




And sinners plung'd beneath that flood, 




Lose all their guilt; stains. 




2 The dying thief rejoiced to sea 




That fountain in his day ; 




And there have I, »» vile as he, 




Wash'd all my sins away. 




3 Dear (lying Lamb, tiy predous blood 




Shall never lose its pow'r, 




Till all tha ransom'd Uhuroh of Qod 




Be sav'd, to ain no more. 




4 E'er Rince, by faith, I saw the Blieam 




Thy flowing wounds supply, 




Redeeming love baa been ray theme, 




And shall be till I die. 
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5 Then, in anoblery sweeter song, 

Fll sing Thy power to sa?e ; 
When this ^poor lisping, stammering tcmgue 
Lies silent in the grave. 

6 Lord, I believe thou hast prepared 

(Unworthy though I be,) 
For me a blood-bought tree reward, 
A gdden harp for me ! 

7 ^Tis strung, and tunM for endless years, 

And form'd by pow'r divine ; 
To sound in God the Father's ears. 
No other name but Thine. 




CXLVI. 

" The Lord shall be King over all the earth."- 

— Zeoh. xiv. 9. 

1 'Tie come, the glad Millenial mom, — 

The Son of David reigns ! 
Sing, sing, O earth I for thou art free, 
And Satan is in chains. 

2 Rejoice, for thou shalt fear no more 
The ruthless tyrant's rod ; 




Nor lose »gsan the gracious smile 
Of thine incarnate Qod, 

3 But chiefly thou, Soljma ! 

Thou queen of cities sing ; 
With shouts of triumph welcome now 
Thy Morning Star — thy King. 

4 He, gracious Saviour, faithful still 

To thee, His faithless dove ; 
Foi^ves thee all, and bids thee dwell 
Withiif His breast of love, 

6 On Him the happy myriads there 
Unwearied love to gaze : 
There He, amid His brethren, dwells, 
The leader of their praise. 

6 blessed Lord ! we little- dream'd 

Of such a morn as this ; 
Such rivers of unmingled joy. 
Such full unbounded Uiss. 

7 And ! how sweet the happy thought, 

That all we taste or see. 
We owe it to the dying Lamb — 
We owe it all to Thee I 
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cxLvn. 

** Narrow in ih» way which leadeth 

Matt TiL 14^ 

1 Tifiioi kill path that fends to God^^ 
All othdn go afttray, — 
Namiw, \mi pleasant, is the road ; 
And (Jbrifitians love the waj. 

It U UmU Ktraig;ht thro' thk world of dn; 

A till (lan^isrH must be past; 
Hitl. thoMi) who l>oldly walk therein 
Will wino to lleav*n at last 

Oh I l(«t my feeble steps should slide 
( )r wniulor from Thy way, 
liord, ooiidoHcond to be my guide, 
And 1 shall never stray. 

4 Thui I may safely venture through, 
my Shepherd^s care ; 
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And keep the gate of Heav'n in yiew, 
Till I shall enteir tiiere. 



cxLvm. 

" Be harmless as doves.'' — Matt z. 16. 

1 Anb is the Gospel peace and lo¥e.t 

So let our conversation be ; 
The seipeat Uended with the dove^-^ 
Wisdom and meek simplicitj, 

2 Whene'er the angry passions rise, 

And tempt our thoughts or tongnes to stnfe, 
To Jesus let us lift our eyes — 

Bright pattern of the Christian life. 

8 Oh, how benevolent and kind I 

How mild, how ready to forgive 1 
Be this the temper of our mind, 

And these the rules by which we live. 

4 Thy fair example may we trace, 
To teach us what we ought to be ; 
Make us, by Thy transforming grace, 
Dear Saviour, daily more like Thee. 
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oxux 

''Come unto me all ye that laborur and axe 
heayy-laden, and I will give you lect.^ — ^ACatt 
zL88. 

1 Com K, ye sinnen, poor and wretched, 

Weak and wounded, sick and sore ; 
Jeras ready stands to save you, 
Fall of mercy, joined with power. 

He IS able, 
He is willing ; doubt no more. 

2 Ho ! ye needy, come and welcome, 

God's free bounty glorify ; 
True belief, and true repentance, 
Every grace that brings us nigh ; 

Without money, 
Come to Jesus Christ, and buy. 

3 Let not consdence make you linger. 

Nor of fitness fondly dream I 
All the fitness he requireth 
Is to feel your need of Him. 

This He gives you, 
Tis the Spirit's rising beam. 
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4 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden, 

Lost and ruin'd by the &11, 

If you tarry till you're better, 

Tou will never come at alL 

Not the righteous, 
Sinners Jesus came to call 

5 View him prostrate in the garden. 

On the ground your Saviour Ues, 
On the bloody tree behold him ; 
Hear him cry before he diee^ 

"ItisfinishM!" 
Sinners, will not this suffice ? 

6 Lo I th' incarnate God, ascended, 

I^ads the merit of his blood, 
Venture on him, venture wholly, 
Let no other trust intrude ; 

None but Jesus, 
Can do helpless sinners good. 

Y Saints and angels join'd in concert, 
Sing the praises of the Lamb ; 
While the bHssfdl seats of heaven 
Sweetly echo with his name — 

Hallelujah ! 
Sinners here may sing the same. 

27* 





" Take my yoke upon yon and leazn of zda/** 

Matt zi.S9. 

1 Comb ye souls, by sin afflicted, 

Bow'd with fruitless sorrow down; 
By the broken law convicted, 
Thro' the cross see pardon won« 

Look to Jesus I 
Merqr flows thro' him alone. 

2 Take his easy yoke and wear it ; 

Love will make obedience sweet, 
Christ will give you strength to bear it, 
While his wisdom guides your feet 

Safe to glory, 
Where his ransom 'd captives meet 

3 Sweet as home to pilgrims weary, 

Light to newly-opened eyes, . 

Or full springs in deserts dreary. 
Is the rest the cross supplies : 

All who taste it 
Shall to life immortal rise. 
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4 While the wonnda of woe are heaUog, 
When tbe heart is all reeigned, 
1^ the solemn feast of feeliag, 
Tfe tbe Sabbath of the mind. 

None but Jesus 
CaD the broken heart unbind. 

G Blessed are the eyes that see him, 
Blest the ears that hear his voice ; 
Blessed are the souls that trust bim, 
And in him alone rejoice. 
His commandments 
Then become their hsjipy choice. 

6 But to sing the rest of glory, 

Mortal tongues far short must fall ; 
Tongues celestial strive to reach it, 
But it soars beyond tbem all. 

Ffuth believes it— hope expects it — 

Love desires it — 
But it overwhelms them all ! 

CLI. 

Ye ahall find lest unto youi soula." — Matt. X 
1 Does the gospel-word proclaim 
Rest for those who weary be I 



200 



ThM^ iqr booI, pot fai Ajr dnm, 
Sim that promiBe speoki to ttee : 

Ifaiks of gnM90 1 ettmot Aow^ 
All poRotod » mjr bert; 

Yet I weary am, I knoir, 
And tiie weaij long hr rafc 

2 BurdeoVI widi a load ol nn, 

Hamw'd with tonnoBthig draU^ 
HoQiif conflicti from within, 

Hourly cranes from without ; 
All my little strength is gone^ 

Sink I must without sup{4y ; 
Sure upon the earth is none, 

Can more weary be than L 

3 In the ark the weary dove 

Found a welcome resdng-pkise ; 
Thus my spirit longs to prove 

Rest in Christ, the aric of grace ; 
Tempest-toss'd I long have bee% 

And the flood increases &st ; 
Open, Lord, and take me in 

Till the storm be overpast. 

4 Safely lodg'd within thy breast. 

What a wondrous diange I find ; 



Now I know thy promis'd lest 
Can compcee a troubled mind : 

YoD that neaiy are like me, 
Hearken to tbe goepel-call ; 

To the ark for refuge flee, 
Jesua will reccireyou all ! 



WV yoke ia easy and my burdsn is lig! 
Matt. xL 80. 

1 Light ia the yoke that, lined with love, 

The willing neck confines ; 

Wten ready feet obedient move, 

Ab He who rules inclines. 

2 The burden's light Uiat love lays on, 

By willing strength up-bome ; 
When true the heart it rests'upon, 
To a sweet sen-ice sworn. 

3 On me thy yoke, my Saviour, lay, 

And make my spirit meek ; 
That I may lova to tread thy way, 
Nor other pathway seek. 
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4 When I oa The* aiy bufdea mft,. 
Thy biirde% Lord, be imB»; 
I of thy lo^€^ joy^ peace 
My smind gidk ail ttioe. 

oim. 

''If any man will oome after me, let him daay 
himselfi and take up hie orosa and follow me." 
...^g^tt xvi ML 

1 Gome, my food ikitierkig heart, 

Gome, struggle to be free ; 
Thou and the world must part, 

However hard it be : 
My trembling spirit owns it just. 
But cleaves yet closer to the dust. 

2 Ye tempting sweets, forbear, 
/ Ye dearest idols fall ; 

My love ye must not share, 

Jesus shall have it all : 
Tis bitter pain, 'tis cruel smart, 
But ah I thou must consent| my heart I 

3 Ye fsai enchanting throng ! 
Ye golden dreams, farewell I 
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Earth has prevail'd too long, 

And now I break the spell : 
Ye oherirfi'd joys of early years— 
Jesus, forgive these parting teats. 

4 But must I part with all ? 

My heart still fondly pleads : 
Tes, Dflgon's self must fall,-*- 

It beats, it throbs, it bleeds. 
Is there no babn in Gilead fooiK^ 
To soothe and heal the smarting woimd f 

5 O yes, there is a balm, 

A kind physician there, 
My fever'd mind to calm. 

To bid me not despair ; 
Aid me, dear Saviour, set me free, 
And I will all resign to Thee. 

6 O may I feel Thy worth, 

And let no idol dare, 
No vanity of earth 

With Thee, my Lord, compare : 
Now bid all worldly joys depart, 
And reign supremely in my heart I 
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CUV. 

While the bridegroom tarried they all skunbered 
and slept" — ^Matt. zzv. 6. 

1 Whin^r careless world is sleeping, 

Then it is the day will oome ; 
Mirth shall then be tam'd to weeping 

Sinners then shall meet their doom. 
But the people of the Lord 
Shall obtain their bright reward. 

2 Waiting for our Lord's returning, 

Be it ours his word to keep ; 
Let our lamps be always burning, 

Let us watch while others sleep : 
We're no longer of the night, 
We are children of the light. 

3 Being of the blessed number, 

Whom the Saviour calls his own, 
'Tis not meet that we should slumber 

When the night is almost gone, 
And from heaven is heard the cry 
Which proclaims the Bridegroom nigh. 
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OLT. 

At midnight there was a ory made, Behold the 
Bridegroom oometh." — Matt. xxv. 6. 

1 Ys virgin souls, arise, 

With all the ^ad, awake ; 
Unto salvation wise, 

Oil in your vessds take ; 
Up-starting at the midnight cry. 
Behold the heavenly Bridegroom n^&» 

2 He comes, he comes to call 

The nations to His bar, 
And raise to glory all 

Who fit for glory are. 
Make ready for your full reward, 
Go forth with joy to meet your Lord. 

3 Go, meet Him in the sky, 

Your everlasting friend : 
Your head to glorify 

With all his saints ascend ; 
Ye pure in heart obtain the grace 
To see, without a veil, his fiice. 

4 Ye, that have here received 

The unction from above ; 
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And in Hk Sfurit fiTed, 
Obedient to hii love ; 
JetoB ■hall claim you for His bride ; 
Be}(»oe with all the sanctified. 

5 Rejoice in glorious hope 

Of that great day unknown, 
When you shall be caught up. 

To stand before his throne, 
Called to partake the marriage feast, 
And lean on our ImmanueFs breast 

6 Then let us wait to hear 

The trumpet's welcome sound ; 
To see our Lord appear, 

May we be watching found ; 
Enrobed in righteousness divine, 
In which the bride shall ever shine. 



CLVI. 

" Gk) ye out to meet him." — Matt. xxv. 6. 

1 Children of light, awake 1 awake I 
Ye slumbering virgins rise ; 
Go, meet the Royal Bridegroom now 
And show that ye are wise. 
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2 Through love the Usn of Soitdwb oft 

Hath watched and wept for jou ; 
Hies gave away his life to prove 
That all that love was true. 

3 Then wake I far lo, the midnight cry 

Of warniag !□ the air, 
Bids all his church to greet him now, 
Their dying lamps prepare. 

CLTIL 

" Take, eat, this is 1117 body." — Matt, zxvi 26. 

1 Bread of the world, in mercy broken ! 
Wine of the soul, in mercy shad I 
By whom the woriia of life were spoken, 
And in whose death our sins are dead. 

S Look on the heart by sorrow broken ; 
Look on the tears by sinners shed. 
And be thy feast to ns the token, 
That by thy grac« out souls are fed. 
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GLVm. 

" Lo, I am with you alway." — ^Matt. xxviiL 

1 Who but a Chnstiaii thro' all life 

The blessing may prolong ? 
Who thro' the world's sad day of strife 
Still chaunt his morning song f 

2 Fathers may hate ua or forsake^. 

Gkxl's foundlings then are we ; 
Mother on child no pity take, 
But we shall still have Thee. 

3 We may look home and seek in vain 

A fond paternal heart, 
But Christ hath given his promise plain 
To do a brother's part 

4 Nor shall dull age, as worldlings say. 

The heavenward flame annoy ; 
The Saviour cannot pass away, 
And with Him lives our joy. 

5 Such is our banquet, dearest Lord; 

O give us grace to cast 
Our lot with thine, to trust thy word. 
And keep our best till last. 
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OIJX. 

'' ComO; take up the Cross and folbv me."— -Mark 

X. SI. 

1 Jssus, I my cross have taken, 

All to leave and follow Thee ; 
Naked, poor, despised, foreaken, 

Thou from hence my all shalt be. 
Perish, every fond ambition, 

All I've sought, or hop'd, or known, 
Yet how rich is my condition, 

God and heaven are still my own» 

2 Let the world despise and leave me, 

They have left my Saviour too ; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me, 

Thou art not, like them, untrue. 
And whilst Thou shalt smile upon me, 

God of wisdom, love, and might. 
Foes may hate and friends disown me—* 

Show thy face and atl is bright 

3 Go, then, earthly fame and treasure. 

Come, disaster, scorn, and pain, 
In thy service pain is pleasure. 
With Thy flEivour loss is gain. 



i 
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I liaye calle^ Thee, Abba, ¥$tii&t, 
I have aet my heart on Thee ; 

StornM may howl^ and doucb may gatheiv 
All must work for good to me, 

4 Man may trouble and distress me. 

Twill but drive me to thy breast ; 
Life with trials hard may press me, 

Heaven will bring me sweeter rest 
O tis not in grief to harm me, 

W&ile thy love IS left to me ; 
O, ^twere not in joy to charm me, 

Were that joy unmixed with Thee. 

5 Soul, then know thy full salvation, 

Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care ; 
Joy to find in every station, 

Something still to do or bear. 
Think- what spirit dwells within thee ; 

Think what Father's smiles are thine ; 
Think that Jesus died to win thee ; . 

Child of heaven, can'st thou repine ? 

6 Haste thee on from grace to glory. 

Armed by faith, and winged by prtTor, 
Heaven's eternal day's before thee, 
God's own hand shall guide thee thefe. 
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Soon shall doee thy earthly miaBioiit 
Soon shall pass thy {nlgrim daysy 

Hope shall change to glad fruition, , 
Faith to sight, and prayer to prahe. 

CLX. 

"There was darkness over the who^ land until 
the ninth hour/' — ^Maik xv. SS* 

1 Lo, at noon 'tis sudden night ! 

Darkness covers all the sky ! 
Rocks are rending at the sight 1 

Children, can you tell me why t 
What can all these wonders be ? 
Jesus dies on Calvary ! 

2 Nail'd upon the cross, behold 

How his tender limbs are torn I 
For a royal crown of gold 

They have made him one of thorn . 
Cruel hands that dare to bind 
Thorns upon a brow so kind ! 

3 See ! the blood is falling fast 

From his forehead and his aide I 
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With ft nof^itj gRMB lisdMil 

Odldreii, iban I teD JM iHij 
Jena eoodaeendi to diet 

4 He who waB ft king ftbore^ 

Left hk kii^doai for ft grat^ 
Oat of pity and of lofe^ 

Thftt the guil^ be ought Mfft I 
Down to this sad world he flew. 
For such little ODee as jou ! 

5 Yon were wretched, weak, and vile ; 

You deserv'd his holy frown ; 
But be saw you with a smile, 

And to save you hastened down, 
Listen, children ; — this is why 
Jesus condescends to die. 



CLXL 

''The Lord God shall give unto him the thi 
of his father, David." — ^Luke L 9S. 

1 Tis Ue I the mighty Saviour comes, 
The vietoiy now is won ! 
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And k> ! the throDe of David waits 
For Da?id*8 royal Son. 

2 Thou blessed Heir of all the earth ! 

Ascend Thine ancient throne. 
And l»d the willing nations now 
Thy peaceful sceptre own. 

3 Shine forth in all Thj glory, Lord, 

That man at length may see 
That joy, so long estranged from earth, 
Can only spring from Thee. 

4 O happy day ! 'tis come at last, 

The reign of death is o'er ; 
And sin, that marr'd our sweetest joys 
Shall grieve our hearts no more. 

5 Wash'd in Thy blood, the tribes of earth, 

With all the blest above, 
Shall dwell in peace, united now, 
One family of love. 

6 Fruit of Thy toil, Thou bleeding Lamb ! 

These joys we owe to Thee, 
Then take the glory. Lord ! — 'tis Thine !— 
And shall for ever be. 



^% 
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CLxn. 

" Unto you is bom tliis day a 8a\io'ar." — ^Luke iL IL 

1 Lo the eventful day, bestowed 
Upon a sinftil world by Qod ! 

To Him that made the worlds, this day 
all ye worlds, your homage pay. 

2 That life to sinners might be given, 
The great Creator comes from heaven ; 
In flesh his glory veils, that He 

The Saviour of the lost may be. 

3 Saviour ! for us a child of days, 

Thee with our hearts and tongues we pnuse ; 

Joyous to Thee we lift the song 

Once sung by Bethlehem's angel-thnMig. 

4 Wondrous compassion ! for our sake 
Thou didst of flesh and blood partake, 
Our friend, our elder brother, Thou, 
We God the Father's children now. 

6 By one man's trespass lost were we, 
But one Redeemer makes us free ; 
Behold, the chiefest child of wrath 
Believing, full salvation hath. 
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6 New glories, O ye heavens, accord 
This day in honour of your Lord ! 
Rejoice, thou nether earth, and bring 
New songs to celelH'ate your Ejng. 

7 Lo the eventM day bestowed 
Upon a sinful world by God I 

Well may the whole creation pay , 
Homage to Jesus on this day ! 

CLxm. 

"Ye shall find the babe lying in a jaanger." — 

Luke ii. 12. 

1 Awake my heart, my soul, my eyes ; 
See what in yonder manger lies I 
Whose is that helpless, new-born child ! 
Tis Christ by whom we're reconciled. 

2 Welcome, thrice welcome, heavenly guest, 
God in our flesh made manifest 1 
Descending from thy throne on high, 

For us to live, for us to die. 

3 If this one world did thousands hold, 
Adorn'd with precious stones and gold : 
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Yet an IheBO'wotkb cm woiUs wo«dd be 
A oradfe itf too mean liMT Thee. 

4 Tety Ixnrd, Thou wilt my dwelling flliar% 
And for Thyself a oonch prepare, 
To rest for ever in my bearii 
That I from Thee may- never. part ! 

OLXIT. 

"Q-lory to Gkd in the highest| and on earth peay 

Luke iL 14. 

1 Hark ! the herald angels sing, 
" Glory to the new-bom King I 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
Ood and sinners recondl'd." 

2 Joyful, all ye nations rise, 
Join the triumph of the skies ; 

Hail the heav'n-born Prince of Peace, 
Hail the Sun of Righteousness. 

• 

3 Mild he lays his glory by, 

Bom that man no more might die. 
Bom to raise the sons of earth, 
Bom to give them second birth. 
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4 " Glory to the new-born King P 
Let us all the anthem sing ; 

" Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciFd." 

5 Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 
Join the triumph of the skies ; 
With th' angelic host proclaim, 
" Christ is bom in Bethlehem." 

CLXV. 

" Pea.00 bo to this house." — Luke x. $, 

1 Peace be to this habitation ; 

Peace to all that dwell therein ; 
Peace, the earnest of salvation ; 

Peace, the fruit of pardoned sin ; 
Peace, that speaks the heavenly Giver ; 

Peace to worldly minds unknown ; 
Peace divine, that lasts for ever, 

Peace, that comes from God alone. 

2 Prince of Peace, be present near ns, 

fix in all our hearts thy home ; 
With thy gracious presence cheer us ; 
Let thy sacred kingdom come ; 
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Bake to heaven our expectaticA ; 

Oive our favoured souls to prove, 
Glorious and complete salvation, 

In the realms of bliss above. 

CLXYI. 

" Not my will, but Thine be done." — hvik^ zziL 4S' 

1 Mt God, my Father, while I stray. 

Far from my home, on life's rough way, 

teach me from my heart to say, 

" Thy will be done P 

2 If thou shouldst call me to resign, 
What most I prize — it ne'er was mine ; 

1 only yield Thee what is thine ; 

" Thy will be done." 

3 Should pining sickness waste away 
My life in premature decay, 

My Father, still I strive to say, 

" Thy wiU be done P 

4 If but my hunting heart be blest 
With thy sweet spirit for its guest, 
My God, to Thee I leave the rest ; — 

"Thy wiUbedoneP 



I 
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5 Renew my will from day to day ; 
Blend it with thine, and take away 
All that now makes it hard to say 

** Thy wiU be donfe P 

6 Then when on earth, I breathe no motej 
The prayer oft mixM with tears beforei 
ril ang when on a happier shore 

" Thy wiU be done P 



CLxvn. 

"And Peter went out and wept bitterly."— -Luke 

xxii. 



/ 



1 Flow fast, my teara, the cause is great ; 

This tribute claims an injured friend : 
One whom I long pursued with hate, 

And yet He loved me to the end. 
When death his terrore round me spread, 
And aimed his arrows at my head, 
Christ interposed — the wound He bore, 
And bade the monster dare no more. 

2 Fast flow my tears, yet faster flow, 

Stream copious as yon parpVe t^d^ 
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Twas I that dealt the deadly blow, 

I urged the hand that pierced his aide. 
Keen pangs and agonizing smart 
Oppress his soul and rend his heart; 
While justice, armed with power divine, 
Pours on his head, what's due to mine. 

8 Fast, and yet faster flow my tears. 

Love breaks the heart, and drowns the eyes; 
His visage marrM, towards heaven he rean. 

And pleading for his murderers, dies I 
My grief nor measure knows no end, 
Till He appears the sinner's friend I 
And gives me in a happy hour. 
To feel the risen Saviour's power. 

CLXvin. 

" When they were come to a place called Oadvary 
there they crucified him/' — Luke xxiii. SS. 

1 There is a sacred, hallow'd spot. 

Oft present to mine eye ; 
By saints it ne'er can be forgot, 
'Tis much lov'd Calvary. 

2 Eventful mount ! Oh, what a scene 

Of love and agon^, 
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Was there disf^a/d, when Christ was seifia 
Groaning on Oalvaiy. 

8 Twas there he vanquished h^ and death. 
And with a conqueror's cry, 
^ 'Tis finished," he resigned his breath. 
On much lov'd Calvary. 

4 Endeared mount, for earthly joys, 

Let others pass thee by ; 
Earth's transient scenes, and finding toys, 
I'll leave for Calvary. 

5 When fainting under guilt's dread load» 

Then to the cross I'll fly ; 
And trust the merit of that blood, 
Which flows from Calvary. 

6 When'er I feel temptation's pow'r. 

On Jesus I'll rely ; 
And in the sharp conflicting hour, 
Kepair to Calvary. 

*J And when around the feast of love. 
Then will I fix mine eye, 
On Him who intercedes above. 
Who Wed on Calvary, 
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8 When the dread soene of deadly the last 
Important hour draws nigh ; 
Then with my dying eyea 111 oast 
A look on Oalvaiy. 

CILXIX 

^He is not here; bta is risen." — ^Lnke jxLt* 6L 

1 ^ Tbs Lord is biskn" — what Joy 

These Ueased tidings give I 

He died our enemies to destroy, 

He lives, we therefore live. 

2 ^ The Lord is risen'' — death and sin, 

And hell all conquered are ; 
He's gone the holiest within, 
Our mansion to prepare. 

3 Our plaoe is with Him on the throne, 

There, with the Lord we love ; 
As strangers here ourselves we own, 
Our hearts, our home, above. 



^ 
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CLXX 

▲KOTHSR OF THB BAICX. 

1 Tbb happy mom is come ; 

Trimnphant o'er the grave, 
The Saviour leaves the tomb, 

Almighty now to save. 

Captivity is captive led. 

Since Jesus liveth that was dead. 

2 Who now accuseth them 

For whom the surety died, 
Or who shall those condemn 

Whom God has justified ? 
Captivity is captive led, 
Since Jesus liveth that was dead. 

3 Christ hath the ransom paid, 
# The glorious work is done ; 

On Him our help is laid. 
The victory is won. 

Captivity is captive led. 

Since Jesus liveth that was dead. 

4 ELail the triumphant Lord, 

The resurrrectioQ thou I 
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Hail the ipcamate Word^ 
Befafe thy throne we bow. 
Gaptifitj m captiTe led, 
Siioe Jesus liveth that was dead.. 

OLXXL 
^ The Lord is xiBen iiidaed.''-^LTik» sodt. S4» 

1 Cbbist, the Lord, b risen to-day I 
Boos of men and angels say ; 
Raise yoar joys and triumphs high, 
Sing, ye heav'ns — and earth reply. 

2 Love's redeeming work is done ; 
Fought the fight, the battle won ; 
Lo ! the sun's eclipse is o'er; 

Lo I he sets in blood no more. 

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal ; 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell ; 
Death in vain forbids his rise, 
Christ hath open'd Paradise. 

4 Lives again our gbrious King, 

** Where, death ! ia now thy sting P 

Once He died, our souls to save ; 

^ Where's thy vict'iy, boasting grave f 
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5 Soar we now where Christ has led. 
Following our exalted head ; 
Made like him, Hke him we rise, 
Oius the cross, the grave, the 



CLxxn. 

" All things were made by Hixn."— John, i 8. 

1 All glory to the eternal Word, 

Earth's Lord and King i 
All glory to the eternal Word, 
Ye angels sing. 

Ye sons of earth your tribute Imng, 
His name 
Proclaim, — 
Jehovah— God — the Lord ; 
Ever to be adored. 
Maker of all, 
Before Him prostrate fall. 
By every voice, and tribe, and tongue, 
For ever and for ever be his prakes bung. 

2 This green, glad, goodly earth of ours 

Wa hand did frame. 



/ 




Thk gieen, g^ad, goodly «arth of oun 
Doth stiil procUim 
By day and nighl; hit wondioiit 
TbtteMOB 
Are Hjs ; 
Eadi mounUuQ-peak that toweiSi 
These clouds with their fi!eBh tbowen^ 
These streams that rub, 
Qnidc-glaooiDg in the sun^ 
These tossing woods, these tremhling ikmea^ 
And all that men call bright in this bright 
world of ours. 

8 All that has life and breath he made^ 
In earth, sea, sky, 
All that has life and breath he made 
To swim or fly — 

To creep or bound ; and in his eye^ 
All good 
They stood, 
In beauty pure arrayed. 
As if they could not fada 
How fair this frame. 
How excellent his name. 
Who, in the fulness of his love. 
Transplanted thus \jo eax\k th.^ Paradise above i 
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cLXxni. 

"Of his fulness have all we reoeived^ and grace 

for grace." — John L 16. 

1 Riches immense are in thy hand, 
Thou God in whom I trust ; 
In whom I live, by whom I stand, 
' Most holy, wise, and just. 

3 O how unbounded is thy grace, 
How rich, how full, how free ! 
The needy thou deliglit'st to raise ; 
I'll tell my wants to Thee. 

3 I want to fear thy sacred name, 

I want to love Thee more ; 
I want to feel that heavenly flame 
Which I have felt before. 

4 I want to know myself aright, 

To hear what Jesus saith ; 
I want repentance in thy sight, 
I want a stronger faith. 

5 I want to have my soul redgned 

Submissive to thy will ; 
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I want a meek, and humble nund ; 
I want my wants to feel. 

6 I want a chaste and single eye : 

Thy gracious ear incline I 

From fulness infinite supply 

This empty soul of mine. 

7 Through Jesus let these blessings flow. 

He bought them with his blood ; 
Now let a worthless sinner know 
Thy promises made good. 

CLXXIY. 

"Whosoever drinketh of the water that I shall 
give him; shall never thirst." — John iv. 14. 

1 SwEEt was the hour, Lord, to Thee, 

At Sychar's lonely well, 
When a poor outcast heard Thee there 
Thy great salvation tell. 

2 Thither she came ; but, O, her heart, 

All filled with earthly care, 
Dream'd not of Thee, nor thought to find 
The hope of Israel there. 
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3 Lord ! 'twas thy power unseen that drew 

The stray one to that place, 
In solitude to learn from Thee 
The secrets of Thy grace. 

4 There Jacob's erring daughter found 

Those streams unknown before, 
The water-brooks of life that make 
Hie weary thirst no more, 

5 And, Lord, to us, as vile as she, 

Thy gracious lips have told 
That mystery offlove, revealed 
At Jacob's well of old. 

6 In spirit, Lord, we've sat with Thee 

Beside the springing well 
Of life and peace — and heard Thee there 
Its healing virtues telL 

7 Dead to the world, we dream no more 

Of earthly pleasures now ; 
Our deep, divine, unfailing spring 
Of grace and glory. Thou. 
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CLXXV. 

ANOTHKR OF THE BAMB, 

1 SwBiTER, O Lord, than rest to Thee, 

While seated by the well, 
Was Thine own task of love, to all 
Of grace and peace to telL 

2 One thoughtless heart that never knew 

The pulse of life before. 
There learned to love — was taught to sij^ 
For earthly joys no more. 

8 Friend of the lost, O Lord, in Thee, 
Samaria's daughter there 
Found One whom love had drawn to earth, 
Her weight of guilt to bear. 

4 Fair witness of Thy saving grace. 

In her, O Lord, we see, 
The wandering soul by love subdued, 
The sinner drawn to Thee. 

5 Through all that sweet and blessed scene, 

Dear Saviour, by the well. 
More than enough the trembler finds, 
His guilty fears to quell. 
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6 There, in the full repose of faith. 

The soul delights (o see, 

Not only one who deeply loves, 

But Lwe itself m Thee. 



" Him that oometh to me I mill in no wiai 
out."— John vL !7. 

1 Just as I am — wiiiout one plea 
But that thy blood was ahed for me, 
And thitt thou bid'st mo come to Thee, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 

2 Just as I am — and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark apot — 

To Thee whoso blood can cleanse each bit 
Lamb of God, I come. 

S Juat as I am — tho' loas'd about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
FTgbtingB within and fears without, 
O Lamb of God, I come. 

4 Just as I am — poor, wretched, blind, 
Bight, richca, healing of the mind, 
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Tea, an I imd in Thee «p ftidr^ <: 

O Liunb of God| I come, 

6 Jut Ml I am — thoa wilt receive^ 
"Wilt weloome, pardcn, deanae, relieve^ 
Beoanae thj promise I believe^ 
O Lamb of God, I eome. 

6 Just as I am — thj love I own 
Has brdran every barrier down ; 
Now to be thine^ yea, thine akxie-^ 
O Lamb of God, I come, 

CLXxvn. 

" Ho oalleth his own sheep by name, and laadeth 
them out"— ^ohn x 8. 

1 Jbsus, lead us, by thy power 
Safe into the promised rest ; 
Bide our soala within thine arms. 
Let ns lean upo^ thy breast 

2l Nothing can preserve our going, 
But salvation full and free ; 
Nothing can our souk dishearten 
But our absence, Loid^ftom theOi 
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8 In thy preeence we are happy, 
In thy presence we're secure ; 
In thy presence all aflSictions 
We can easily endure. 

4 In thy presence we can conquer, 
We can suffer, we can die ; 
Far from Thee we faint and languish ; 
O, our Saviour, keep us nigh, 

CLXXVUL 

" No man is able to pluck them out of my Father's 

hand." — John x. §9. 

1 Tho' twice ten thousand sinners go 

Down to the pit of endless woe, 

God's choice from all repentance free, 

The guard of his elect shall be. 

2 To fall from that, if God be true. 

No sinner shall whom He foreknew ; 
Whom God will save to God must rise. 
And fill a mansion in the skies. 



8 Triumphant grace shall ever keep 

The weakest of the way-worn sheep \ 
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Salvation's free and shall be gi?^ 
To all who tmst the God of heayen. 



OLXXTX. 

ANOTHBR OF THB BAMB. 

1 Sated from the awful guilt of Bin, 

By Him who bare the cross ; 
We'll now a cheerful strain b^in, 
Where God began with us. 

2 We sing the vast unmeasured grace, 

Of height and depth untold, 
Which did the saints elect embrace 
As sheep within the fold. 

3 We had not known the blood for sin, 

Nor sweets of pardoning love, 
Unless our worthless name had been 
Enrolled for life above. 

4 Well may we sing, since bought with blood 

Of God's eternal Son ; 
how secure God's purpose stood, 
Ere time its race begun I 
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OLXXX 

" If I wash thee 40t; thou hast no pa^ with me/' 

— John 3^. 8. 

1 Fob ever here my rest shall be, 

Close to thy bleeding side : 
This all my hope, and all my plea. 
For me the Saviour died. 

2 My dying Savionr, and my Ood, 

Fountain for guilt and sin, 
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, 
And cleanse and keep me clean. 

3 Wash me, and make me thus thine own. 

Wash me, and mine thou art. 
Wash me, but not ray feet alone. 
My hands, my head, my heart. 

4 Th' atonement of thy blood apply, 

Till faith to sight improve ; 
Till hope in full fruition die. 
And all my soul be love. 




OLXXXL 

''la. my Fathez's honse axe xnanf mazuioDfl.''--* 

John XLT. 8. 

1 Sta]i-gbiim*d floor of the land I lovo^ 

Tell me, and tell me now. 
What are the many glittering pearis 
Whidi hang on thy jewelled brow I : 

2 Sdioolmen write in the lettered ftigo, 

That each is a world like oure : 
But where sky-birds sing superior songs. 
In more delightful bowers. 

8 Where the wolf and the lamb in concord meet. 
Where the leopard harmless lives, 
And where undewed with the sweat of man, 
The field its harvest gives. 

4 Where sin hath shed no withering blight, 

Where death no entrance gains, 
Where the men of a thousand years ago. 
Still bound across the plains. 

5 Many, if such ye be, fair worlds, 
Would ask no brighter dopm. 



laU BIBLB HTMK-BOOK. $8? 



Than within your gcffgeous palaooB 
To find a lasting, home. 

6 So let them, more ambitious, I 

More towering wishes frame— 
I would not dwell in these but with 
The Lord of all of thenu 

7 They may be near to the pearly gates, 

They may stand close to heaven, 
But who would live in the servant's lodge 
If the mansion-house were given ? 



CLXxxn. 

" I am the way." — ^John xiv. 6. 

1 Jesub, my all, to heaven is gone. 
He whom I ^ my hopes upon ! 
His track I see, and Til pursue 
The narrow way, till Him I view. 

2 The way the holy prophets went — 
The road that leads from banishment — 
The King's highway of holiness 

ril go ; for all his paths are peace. 




288 TBS BIBLS BTiar-BOOK. 



3 Thk it the.wqr I long have aooghti - 
And mourned becMue I Ibnnd it BOt $: - 
M J grief and burden long have been 
Beoante I oodd nol oea^ 6om tin, 

4 The more I ttiove against its power, 
I tinned and stumbled but the more^ 
nil late I heard my Saviour say, 

^ Oome hither, soul, I am the Way.* - 

5 Lo i glad I oome, and Thou, Meat*d LanilH 
Shalt take me to Thee as I am ; 

My sinful self to Thee I give ; 
Nothing but love shall I receive. 

6 Then will I tell to sinners round 
What a dear Saviour I have found ; 
FU point to thy redeeming blood, 
And say, " Behold the way to GodJ* 

CLXXXUL 

" He that hath seen me hath seen the FatheoE/*— . 

John xiv. 9. 

1 Our God proclaims his glorious name 
Upon Mount Calvary. 
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Jehovah^ teeret name of LOVE^ 
TIb ihete alone we see. 

2 Hie Father's bosom who can shew. 
Save his beloved Son ? 
Unlock the mystery Jot God, 
And make his mercy known! 



8 God is well pleased in Jesus' 
The cross be our dehght ; 
The saints of God by blood redeemed, 
Are blameless in his sight 

4 At Jesus' cross we learn the song 
Jehovah can approve, 
We cast our crowns before his throne, 
And sing " Our God is love," 

CLXXXTV. 

I will love him, and will manifest myself to 
him." — ^John xiv. 21. 

1 Jksus, lover of my soul, 
Let me to thy bosom fly. 
While the billows near rae roll, 
While the tempest still is high ; 
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Hide me, O my Savioary lude, 
"nil Uie Btorm of Kfe k part ; 
Safe into tihe haven guide, 

teodye m j soul at last 

I 

2 Other refuge have I none, 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; 
Leave, O leave me not alone, 

Still support and oomfort me ; 
All my trust on Thee is stayed. 

All my help from Thee I bring, 
Cover my defenceless bead 

With the shadow of thy wing. 

8 Thou, O Christ, art all I want, 
Boundless love in Thee I find : 

Kaise the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Heal the sick and lead the blind. 

Just and holy is Thy name, 

1 am all unrighteousness ; 
Vile and full of sin I am, 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 

4 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 
Graoe to pexdxm sX\ m^ ^\i; 
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Let tie healing streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure withio. 

Thou of life the fountuD art, 
Freely let me tnke of Thee ; 

Spring thou up within my beart, 
Rise to ail eternity. 

CLXXSV. 

" Peace I leave with you, ray peace I give 
you." — John liv. 27. 

1 While to Bethlehem we are going. 

Tell me now to cheer the road ; 
Tell me why this lovely Infant 

Quitted his divine abode ? 
" From that world to britig to thia 
Peace ; which of all earthly blisses, 
la the brightest, purest bliss," 

2 Wherefore from hia throne exalted, 

Came he on this earth to dwell — 
All hia pomp a humble manger — 
All his court a narrow oell t 
" From that world to bring to this 
Peace ; which of all earthly bliases, 
Is the brighteet, purest \A\a6," 
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8 Whj did he, die Lord eternal, 
Mortal pflgrim deign to be. 
He who i^iioned for his gloiy 
BonndlesB immortalitj ? 
''From that worid to bring to thb 
Peaoe ; which of all earthly USmtm^ 
Is the brighteaty pnreat bUn.^ 

CLXXXVL 

^ Abide in me and I in you." — John xr. 4 

1 Brother — would^st thou Jesus see, 

And be blest by bim in time ? 
Blest, too, in eternity ? 

Brother, Ihen abide in him. 

2 Would^st thou wise and holy be, 

Be what others only seem ? 
Kept in sweet security ? 
Brother, then abide in Him. 

3 Brother, would'st thou Jesus see 
In thine heart eternally ? 

Then abide in Him, and He, 
Brother, will abide in thee I 




. 
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4 Would'st thou all the sunshine know 

That upon a 8oul can beam ? 
Thou hast but one thing to do. 
Brother, to abide in Him. 

5 O, abide in Him, my brother, 

Give thy heart up to Him whole-* 
This one thing without another 
Is sufficient for thy soul. 

6 0, my brother, time is stealing. 

Swiftly, silently along ; 
Soon our Lord, His love revealing. 
Shall awake our heavenly song. 

Y Hallelujah, holy brother ! 
Hallelujah we shall sing, 
Hallelujah, and no other, — 
Hallelujah to our Eang. 

cLxxxvn. • 

" I am not alone, because the Father is with me." 

—Jo. xvi. SS. 

1 Quits alone, and yet not lonely, 
ni converse with God my friend ; 
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Now fixMn worldfy eare fBdediDg, 
I mj time in praj'r will ipead. 

2 O how blessed are the momentSi 

When the Lord Himself draws near ; 
When I feel His gracious preBenee, 
And He listens to my praj'r. 

CLXXXVnL 

'^ Be of good oheei; I have overoomo the woddL" 

— Jo. xvi 



1 Abise, ye saints, arise, 

The Lord your leader is ; 
The foe before his banner flies, 
For victory is His. 

2 Lead on, Almighty Lord ! 

Lead on to victory, 
Encouraged by the bright reward, 
With joy we'll follow Thee. 

8 We wait to see the day, 

When toil and strife shall cease, 
When we shall cast our arms away, 
And dwell in endless peace. 
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4 This hope sapports us here. 

It makes our burdens Ught^ 
It serves our fainting hearts to cheer, 
Till ^Eiith shall end in sight 

5 Till of the prize possest, 

We hear of war no more, 
And sweet thoug]^ ! for ever rest 
On yonder peaceful shore. 

CLXXXIX. 

"I haVe declared iinto them Thy name and will 
declare it, that the love wherewith thou hast 
loved me may be in them.'' — ^Jo. xvii. 26. 

1 Mercy, and grace, and peace, 

Descend thro' Thee alone — 
And Thou dost all our services 
Present before the throne. 

2 On us the Father's love, 

Is for thy sake bestowed ; 

Thou art our Advocate above — 

Thou art our way to God. 

3 Our way to God we trace. 

And thro' thy name forgiven ; 
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IVom step, to it^, fiima gram to gMBf' 
On Tim we dimb to hMfeiu 



0X0. 

** Then oazne Jesus forth, wearing the crown of 

thomi^ and the purple robe.'' — Jo. ziz. fi. 

# 

1 b that, is that thy erownii^ 

The fiftthere' hope of old ? 

Is that their children's owning t 

See, see the man, behold I 

2 That robe put on by scoffers — 

That reed, that thorny crown, 
And He, my God ! who sufifors, 
Thy well-beloved Son. 

8 My King ! do I behold Him, 
By men derided so ; 
The scoffer^s robe infold Him, 
And thorns his crown of woe I 

4 Yet ah I 'twas I that made Him 
Thus abject and forlorn ; 
My sins they thus array'd Him, * 
And gave Him thus to scorn. 



1*^ 



5 Tbon man of sorrows, Jesus I 
Thy woes eaa we forget ! 
Justice was armed t€ eeize us, 
But these — thej pcud our debt 



CXCL 

" E«hold the Man." — Jo. xix. &. 

1 Bbsold the iDau 1 how glorious He I 

Before Bis foea He stands unawed, 
And without wrong or blasphemy, 
He daiins equality with God. 

2 Behold the man 1 by all conderan'd, 

Aesaullsd by n boet of foes ; 
His person and His claims contemn'd, 
A man of sufferings and of woea. 

3 Behold the manl He stands alone, 

His foea are ready to devour ; 

Not one of at! His friends will own 

Their Master in this trying hour. 

4 Behold the man ! so weak He seems, 

His awfiil word inspires no fear ; 



/ 
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Bat aoon mtiBt He, who now UaaphinMii 
Bdbre his jadgmeotrfieat appear. 

5 Behold the man I though scorned bdow, 
He bean the greatest name above ; 
The angels at His footstool bow, 
And all His royal claims aj^rove. 

CXOII. 

" There stood by the cross of Jesus, "Hm motfaefi 
~ and His mother's sister, Mary, the wi& of Oleo- 

phas, and Mary Magdalene." — Ja xir. S§. 

1 Dear Lord, amid the throng that pressM 

Around Thee on the curaed tree, 
Some loyal, loving hearts were there, 
Some pitying eyes that wept for Thee. 

2 Like them may we rejoice to own 

Our dying Lord, though crown'd with thorn ; 
Like Thee, Thy blessed self, endure 
The cross with all its joy or scorn. 

8 Thy cross, Thy lonely path below, 

Show what Thy brethren all should be ; 
Pilgrims on earth, disown'd by those 
Who see no beauty, Lord, in Thee. 



i 
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cxom. 

"It is finished."-— Jo. xix. SO. 

1 " Tis finished," the Redeemer said, 
And meekly bowed His dying head| 

For guilty rebels slain. 
With joy we dwell upon the word, 
And view thy love, victorious Lord, 
. Thy wondrous love supreme. 

2 Rnished our righteousness and peace — 
Finished our pardon and release ; 

Th^ mighty debt is paid. 
By virtue of redeeming blood. 
Our sins against a holy God 

Are in oblivion laid. 

3 While Jesus' dying words we hear, 
Blind unbelief and doubting fear. 

Have nothing to reply. 
Where'er their accusations fell, 
" Tis finished" still may answer all, 

And silence every cry. 



/ 
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cxcrv. 

'•' Lovest thou me 1" — Jo. xxi. 16. 

1 Hark, my sou] I it is the Lord, 

" Tis thy Saviour, hear His word ; 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee ! 
" Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me ?" 

2 I delivered thee \^hen bound. 

And, when bleeding, heal'd thy wound ; 
Sought thee wandVing, set thee right, 
Tum'd thy darkness into light 

• 

3 Can a woman's tender care 
Cease toward the child she bare ? 
Yes, she may forgetful be. 

Yet will I remember thee. 

4 Mine is an unchanging love. 
Higher than the heights above ; 
Deeper than the depths beneath, 
Free and faithful, strong as death. 

5 Thou shalt see my glory soon, 
When the work of grace is done ; 
Partner of my throne shalt be, 
Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me ? 



6 Lord, it is my chisf coraplwnt, 
That my iove is weak and fant^ 
Yet I love Thee and adore ; 

for grace to love Th^a ora I 

cxcv. 

"Lord, ttou knoweat all things; Thou fcnowest 
that I loTB Thee." — Jo. rxl 17. 

1 I Lovi tliQ Lord, who died for me, 

1 love Ilis grace divine and free ; 
I love the Scriptwrps, there I rend 
Christ loved nia and for me bled. 

2 I love nis tears and sufTringa great, 
I love His precious bloody sweat, 

I love His bioud — ^were that not spilt 
I could not have been freed from guilL 

3 I love to hear that He was slain, 
I love his every grief and pain ; 

I love to meditate by faith 
Upon His meritorious death. 

4 I love Mount Calv'ry, where His love, 
Stronger than death itself did prove; i 



I love to walk His monnifvl my, 
I love the grave where Jesus hy. 

5 I love His people and their wajs^ 

I love with them to praj and pndse; 
I love the Father and the Son, 
I love the Spirit He leot down. 

6 I love to think the time will come, 
When I shall he with Him at honoe^ 
And praise him in eternity, 

Then shall my love completed he. 

CXCVI. 

"They did eat their meat with gladness, and sin- 
gleness of heart." — Acts ii. 46. 

1 God, Thy bounteous hand hath spread. 

With earthly food our humble board ; 
And feeds our souls with sweeter bread, 
The bread of life — our dying Lord. 

2 Thy grace in all things soars above 

The sweetest song Thy saints can raise ; 
Yet Lord, for this, and all Thy love, 
Accept our weak unworthy praise. 
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oxovn. 

ANOTHER OF THE SAMS. 

1 O Gracious Lord, be with us now, 

Supply thy cbildren^s need ; 
On Christ, the bread of life, may we 
In sweet communion feed. 

2 With water from the smitten rock, 

Our thirsty spirits dieer, 
And make us all rejoice to feel 
Thy blessed presence here. 

cxcvni. 

" This is the stone whio]^ was set at nought of 
you builders." — Acts iv. 11, 

1 Hail, thou once despised Jesus ! 

Hail, thou Galilean King ! 
Thou didst suffer to release us ; 

Thou didst free salvation bring I 
Hail, thou agonising Saviour, 

Bearer of our sin and shame I 
By thy merits we find favour, 

Life is giv'n us through thy name. 



22 
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2 Paschal Lamb, bj God appointed, 

All our siDs on Thee were laid I 
By Almighty love anointed, 

Thou hast full atonement made , 
All thy people are forgiven, 

Thrpiigh the virtue of Thy blood ; 
Opened is the gi^te of Heaven ; 

Peace is made Hwixt man and God. 

8 Jesus, hail, enthroned in glory, 

There for ever to abide I 
All the Heavenly hosts adore Thee, 

Seated at thy Father's side : 
There for sinners Thou art pleading, 

There Thou dost our place prepare ; 
Bver for us interceding, 

TnU in glory we appear. 

4 Worship, honour, power, and blessing, 
Thou art worthy to receive; 
Loudest praises without ceasing 

Meet it is for us to give ; 
Help, ye bright angelic spirits ! 

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays ! 
Help to sing a Saviour's merits ; 

Help to chaunt Immanuel's praise. 






cxcrx. 

'We musty through muoh tribolatioiiy •ntn into 
the kingdom of Grod." — Acts ziv. 9SL 

1 Dear Lord ! though bitter is the cap 

Thy gradous hand deals out to me, 
I cheerfully would drink it up ; * 

That cannot hurt which comes from tbee. 

2 Mix it with Thy onchanging love ; 

Let not a drop of wrath be there ! 
The saints, for ever blest above, 
Were often most afflicted here* 

3 From Jesus, thy incarnate Son, 

m learn obedience to thy vrill ; 

And humbly kiss the chastening rod. 

When its severest strokes I feeL 

CO. 

ANOTHER OF THE SAIOL 

1 Tis my happiness below 

Not to live without the cross, 
But the Saviour*s power to know, 
Sanotifying ev^ry loss ; 




l -.l. i ' .. 
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Trials must and will befall ; 

But with humble faith to see 
Lave inscribe upon them all, 

This is happiness to me. 

2 GKkI, in Israel, sows the seeds 

Of affliction, pain, and toil ; 
These spring up, and choke the weeds 

Which would else overspread the 6(h1 : 
Trials make the promise sweet, 

Triak give new life to pray'r: 
Trials brilg me to his feet, 

Lay me low, and keep me there. 

cci. 

"I am debtor." — Rom. i. 14. 

1 When this passing world is done. 
When has sunk yon glaring sun. 
When we stand with Christ in glory, 
Looking o'er life's finished story, 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know — 
Not till then — how much I owe. 

2 When I bear the wicked call 
On the rocks and hills to fall. 
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When I see them stdrt and shnnk 
On the fiery deluge-brink, 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know-— 
Not till then — ^how much I owe. 

3 When I stand before the thrcme, 
DresRed in beauty not my own. 
When I see thee as Thoa art, 
Love Thee with unsinning heart, 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know — 
Not till then — ^how much I owe. 

4 When the praise of Heaven I hear, 
Loud as thunders to the ear, 

.Loud as many waters' noise, 
Sweet as harp*s melodious voice. 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know — 
Not till then — how much I owe. 

5 Even on earth, as through a glass 
Darkly, let Thy glory pass. 
Make forgiveness fed so sweet, 
Make thy Spirit*s help so meet, 
Even on earth. Lord, make me know 
Something of how much I owe. 



/ 



6 GhoMii not for good in nM^ 
Wakened np fiom wrath to fiee^ 
Hidden in the Sa?ioQr% atde^ 
B7 the Spirit smctified : 

Teadi me, Lovd, on earth* to show, 
Bj my love, how much I owe. 

7 Oft I walk beneath the doud, 
Dark as midnight's gloomy ahrood ; 
Bnt, when fear k at the height 
Jeaoi oomea, and all n light; 
Blessed Jesns I bid me show 
Doubting saints how much I owe. 

8 When in flowery paths I tread, 
Oft by sin Fm captive led ; 
Oft I M— but still arise— 

The Spirit comes — the tempter fliea; 
Blessed Spirit ! bid me show 
Weary sinners all I owe. 

9 Oft the nights of sorrow reign — 
Weeping, mckness, sighing, pain ; 
But a niirht Thine an^rer bums — 
Morning comes ^.dj^retum.; 
Qod of comforts I bid me show 
To thy poor, loiow mvuh I owe. 
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con. 

' Justified by faith, we have peace with Gk)d."- 

Rom. V. 1. 

1 Lord Jesus, we believing 

In Thee have peace with Qt)d ; 
£ternal life receiving, 

The purchase of Thy blood. 

2 Our ourse and condemnation, 

Thou barest in our stead ; 
Secure is our salvation, 
In Thee our risen Head. 

3 The Holy Ghost, revealing 

Thy love, hath made us blest ; 
Thy stripes have given us healing ; 
Upon thy love we rest. 

4 In thee the Father sees us 

Accepted and complete ; 
The blood from sin which frees us 
For glory makes us meet. 
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ocifl. 

'^'tbttt^ is ftoW i^ oonddzmiatioii to tbd 
aie is Chxist J^sqbJ' — BozzLviiil 

1 No ocmdannatioii I O my soul, 
Tb Gdd that spoiks the mjsi ; 
Perfect in comeliDeiB art thott. 
In Ohfist thy gloriotu Lord. 

8 Id heaven Hb Uood for ever meidb 
In God the Father's ear ; 
His church, the jewels, on His heart 
Jesus will ever bear. 

3 No condemnation 1 precious word 1 
Consider it, my soul. 

Thy sins were all on Jesus laid ; 
His stripes have made me whole. 

4 Teach us, O God, to fix our eyes 
On Christ the spotless Lamb^ 

So shall we love Thy gracious will, 
And glorify thy name. 



/ 
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ccrv, 

"The whole creation groaneth and travaileth in 
pain together -until now." — Rom. viii. 22. 

1 O WHAT a bright and blessed world 

This groaning earth of ours will be, 

When from its throne the tempter hm-l'd, 

Shall leave it all, O Lord, to Thee ! 

2 O blessed Lord ! with weeping eyes, 

That blissful hour we' wait to see ; 
While every worm or leaf that dies 
Tells of the curse and calls for Thee. 

8 Come, Saviour, then, o'er all below 

Shine brightly from Thy throne above ; 
Bid heaven and earth Thy glory know. 
And all creation feel Thy love. 

CCY. 

" We know that all things work together for good 
to them that love God." — Rom. viii. 28. 

1 When heaves with sighs my anxious breast. 
In doubt if gi*ace have made me free, 
A still small voice yet whispers rest — 
And this is happiness for me I 



2 When earth and hell, and thk vik lifliiti 
To wound, deatroj my •oml agieSi 
Ihrongh graoe I act the oonqueior's part* 

And this is happiness Unr me I 

» 

8 Wounded, perplez'd, hafdly bertsad,' 
While from temptation's fivee I lee^ 

God in the battle shields mj head^— 

■" I. 

And this is happiness for me 1 

4 When the cold damps d death hedaw 
This body wrung with i^;ony, 
Christ shall my fainting soul renew,^- 
This will be happiness for me. 



OOVL 

"If G-od bo for us, who can be against as f- 

Rom. viii. SI. 

1 Is God for me, what is it 

That man can do to me t 
Oft as my God I visit, 
All woes give way and flee. 

2 If Gk)d be my salvation, 

My refuge in distress, 
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— ■ '■ 1- 1- 1 

What earthly tribulatioii 
Can shake my stedfiiBt peace f 

3 The ground of my profession 

Is Jesus and His blood, 
Which gives me the po88e88io& 
Of everlasting good. 

4 In me and in my doing 

Is nothing on this earth, 
What Jesus is bestowing 
Alone is truly worth. 

5 My Jesus and His merit 

la all for which I care ; 
Were He not with my spirit, 
Ah, I should soon despair. 

6 I know no condemnation. 

No law that speaks despair, 
And Satan's accusation 
I cast into the air. 

7 For me there is provided 

A city fair and new, 

To it I shall be guided, — 

Jerusalem the true I 





( 
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3 Jestm put all my sins awaj, 

When bruis'd to make me whole ; 
Who shall accuse, or who coudemD, 
Mj blameless ransomed souL 

4'0 thou destroyer, see the blood 
That makes the guilty clean ; 
No prey of thine, the soul on which 
This token once is seen. 



covm. 

* Who shall separate us from the love of Christ V 

—Rom. viii. 85. 

1 Lord of our hearts, beloved of Thee, 

Weary of earth, we sigh to rest. 
Supremely happy, safe and free. 

For ever on Thy tender breast ; 
To see Thee, love Thee, feel Thee near, 

Nor dread, as now. Thy transient stay. 
To dwell beyond the reach of fear. 

Lest joy should wane, or pass away. 

2 Children of hope, beloved Lord I 

In Thee we hve, we glory now, 



598 
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Oar joj, our rest, our great reward. 

Our diadem of beauty Thou ! 
And when exalted, Lord, with Thee, 

Thy royal throne at last we share, 
To everlasting, Thou shalt be 

Our diadem, our glory, there. 

OCIX. 

''Now it is high time to awake out of sleep."- 

Kom. xiii. 11. 

1 Bride of the Lamb ! awake, awake ! 

Why sleep for sorrow now ? 
The hope of glory. Christ is thine, 
A child of glory, thou. 

2 Thy spirit through the lonely night, 

From earthly joy apart. 
Hath sigh'd for one that's far away. 
The Bridegroom of thy heart 

3 But see, the night is waning fast, 

The breaking mom is near ; 
And Jesus comes with voice of love, 
Thy drooping heart to cheer. 
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4 He oomes, for O His jearning heart 

No more can bear delay ; 
To scenes of full unniingled joy 
To call his Bride away. 

5 This earth, the scene of all his woe, 

A homeless wild to thee, 
Full soon upon His heav'nly throne, 
Its rightful King shall see. 

6 Thou too shalt reign — He will not wear 

His crown of joy alone ; 
And earth, His royal Bi-ide shall see 
Beside Him on the throne. 

7 Then weep no more, 'tis all thine own, 

His crown. His joy divine. 
And sweeter far than all beside, 
He, He Himself is thine. 

OCX 

ANOTHER OF THE SAME. 

1 GLOuAfT and dai-k the night has been, 
And long the way and dreary, 
And sad each faithful saint is seen. 
And ^Eunt, and worn, and woBxy. 
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8 Te mofomog pilgrims I ixj jour twq%. 
And hudi eadi ngn ci aanom ; 
Hie light of thut bright mom appen^ 
The long Sabbetic morrow. 

3 Lift ap your heads, behold from te 

A flood of splendour streanung; 
It IB the bright and morning star, 
In living lustre beaming. 

4 And see that star-like hostaround. 

Of angel-bands attending: 
Hark, hark, the trumpet's gladdening soond, 
With shouts triumphant blending. 

5 O weeping Spouse, arise, rejoioe. 

Put off thy weeds of mourning, 
And hail the Brid^room's welcome Toiee 
In triumph now returning. 

CCXI. 

"None of us liveth to himself, and no man die 
to himself." — Rom. xiv. 7. 

1 I WILL a little pilgrim be, 
ResolvM alone to follow Thee, 
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Thou Lamb of God, who now art gone 
Up to the everlasting throne. 

2 I will my heart to Thee resign, 
Thine only be, O be Thou mine ! 
The world I leave and foolish play, 
To happiness to find the way. 

8 My lips shall be employed to bless 
The Lord, who is my righteousness; 
My joy to serve, and praise, and love. 
And then to reign with Him above. 

ccxn. 

/Christ our passover is saorifioed for ua" — 1 Cor. 

V. 7. 

1 Why did the paschal beast 

Of old for Israel bleed ? 
To be their safeguard and their feast. 
To sprinkle and to feed. 

2 Dwell not my searching soul, 

On ritual shadows now ; 
Christ is the Lamb all pure and whole^ 'I 

The ransomM firstrboru T\io\u 



L 
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3 Now get thy house within, 

Slay, eat, anoint thy door, ' 

The dread avenger comes not in 

To smite, but passeth o'er, 

4 He looks and calls from high. 

Art thou to die or live ? 
He hears the posts and lintels cry 
Forgive, forgive, forgive. 

5 I hear the accuser roar 

Of ills that I have done ; 
I know them well, and thousands more, 
Jehovah findeth none. 

6 Sin, Satan, death, press near. 

To harass and appal ; 
Let but my Advocate appear, 
Backward they go, and fall, 

7 Before, behind, around, 

They set their fierce array, 
To fight and force me from my ground, 
Along Emmanuel's way. 

8 I meet them face to face. 
Through Jesus' conquest blest ; 



March in the triupaph Qf His gracd^ 
Right onward to mj rest. 

9 There in His hook I bear, 

A mor^ than conqueror's name-—' 
A soldier, son, ^nd feUpw h^t 
Who fought and overcame. 

. 10 His be the victor's name, 

Who fought our fight alone ; 
Triumphant saints no honour claim, 
Their ccMiquest was His own. 

11 By we^mess and defeat. 

He won the meed and crown ; 
Trode all our foes beneath His feet, 
By being trodden down. 

12 He, hell, in heli laid low. 

Made sin. He sin o'erthrew ; 
Bowed to the grave, destroyed it so, 
And death, by dying, slew. 

13 Bless, bless the conqueror slain, 

Slain in His victory ; 
Who lived, who died, who lives s/gs&a 
For tiiee, His Church, for tih^\ 



L 
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coxm. 

" Let us keep the feast."-—! Cor. v. 8, 

1 Sweet feast of love divine I 

Tis grace that makes us free. 
To feed upon this bread and wine. 
In memory, Lord, of Thee. 

2 Here every welcome guest 

Waits, Lord, from Thee to leam 
The secrete of Thy Father's breast I 
And all Thy grace discern. 

3 Here conscience ends ite strife, 

And faith delighte to prove 
The sweetness of the bread of life, 
The fulness of Thy love. 

4 That blood that flow'd for sin. 

In symbol here we see ; 
And feel the blessed pledge within, 
That we are loved of Thee. 

5 O, if this glimpse of love 

Is so divinely sweet. 
What will it be, O Lord above 
Thy gladd'ning smile to meet I 
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6 To see Thee face to face 

Thy perfect likeness wear, 
. And all Thy ways of wondrous grace, 
Through endless years declare, 

CCXIV. 

ANOTHER OF THE SAME. 

1 Jesus invites His saints 

To meet around His board ; 
Here pardon'd sinners sit, and hold 
Communion with their Lord* 

2 Our heavenly Father calls 

Christ and His members one ; 
We are the children of His love. 
And He the first-born Son« 

3 We are but several parts 

Of the same broken bread ; 
The body hath its many limbs. 
But Jesus is the Hea4 
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''■■'" I ■ I II— 111 ■ I, 

ooxv. 

**Y4 Bxe not your owxl" — ^1 Cor. vi 10. 

1 Au. that we are, and all we have 

■ r 

Shall be hr ever ThiQe, 
All that a loving heart can give 
Our cheerful hands resign. 

2 For if we might make sopie reserve^ 
* If duty did not call — 

Thou lovest, Lord, with such a bve^ 
That we would give Thee alL 

COXVI. 

" This do in remembranoe of me." — 1 Ooi. xL S4. 

1 HsBE in the broken bread and wine. 

We hear him say " remember me," 
I gave my tife to ransom thine, 
I bore thy curse upon the tree. 

2 Lord we are Thine, we praise Thy love ; 

One with Thy saints, all one with Thee^ 
We would, until we meet above, 
In all our ways remember Thee. 
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ccxvn. 

ANOTHER OP THE SAMB. 

1 While we remember Thee, 
Lord in our midst appear, 

Let each by faith Thy body see, 
While we assemble here. 

2 We never ^ould fororet 
Thy rich, Thy precious love. 

Our theme of joy and wonder here, 
Our endless song above. 

3 O let Thy love constrain 
Our souls to cleave to Thee ; 

And ever in our hearts remain 
That word, " remember me." 

cc5:vin. 

" For as often as ye eat this bread, and drink tliis 
cup, ye do shew the Lord's death till He oome." 
— 1 Cor. xi. 26. 

1 Meeting in the Saviour's name, 

" Breaking bread," by H\8 coTtvmvck^^ 

/ 
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To the world we thus proclaim, 

On what ground we hope to stand. 
When ihe Lord shall come with, dondi, 
Jdn'd hy heav'n^s exulting crowds. 

♦ 

2 From the croiBs our hope we draw, 

Tb the sinner's blest resooroe, 
Jesus magnified the law, 

Jesus bore its awful curse ; 
This the joyful truth we own, 
This our ground of hope alone. 

3 Jesus died and then arose, 

Yes, He rose. He lives, He reigns^ 
Jesus vanquished all His foes, 

Jesus led them all in chains ; 
His the triumph and the crown, 
His the glory and renown. 

4 Sing we then of Him who died, 

Sing of Him who rose again. 
By His blood we're justified, 

And with Him we hope to reign. 
Yes, we hope to see our Lord, 
And to share His bright reward. 
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CCXIX. 

'•' Some are fallen asleep." — 1 Cor. xr. 0. 

1 AsLBBP m Jesus ! Blessed sleep ! 
From which none ever wake to weep ; 
A cahn and undisturbed repoee, 
Unbroken by the last of foes ! 

2 Asleep in Jesus ! Oh ! how sweet 
To be for such a slumber meet ; 
With holy confidence to sing, 

That death has lost his venomed sUpg I 

8 Asleep in Jesus ! Peaceful rest ! 
Whose waking is supremely blest : 
No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour 
That manifests the Saviour's power. 

4 Asleep in Jesus ! Oh ! for me 
May such a blissful refuge be : 
Securely shall my ashes lie, 
Waiting the summons from on high. 



5 Asleep in Jesus I Time nor space 
Debars this predons ^ hiding plaoe f 
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On Indian plains or Lapland snows 
BdSerers find the same repose. 

Asleq> in Jesns I Far from thee 
Thy kindred and their graves m«j be; 
But thine is stiU a blessed sleeps 
From whidi none ever wakes to weq[»l 

oxx. 



"By the gzaoe of Gh>d I am what I am.*— 1 Ooib. ! 

xv. 10. 

1 All that. I tea*— my sin, ray guilt, 

My death was all my own ; 
All that I am, I owe to Thee, 
My gracious God alone. 

2 The evil of my former state, 

Was mine and only mine ; 
The good in which I now rejoioe 
Is thine, and only Thine. 

3 The darkness of my former state. 

The bondage all was mine ; 
The light of life in which I walk, 
The liberty is Thine. 



i^ 
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4 Thy grace first made me feel my sin, 

It taught me to believe, 
Then, in believing, peace I found, 
And now I live, I live. 

5 All that I am, even here on earth, 

All that I hope to be, 
When Jesus comes and glory dawns, 
I owe it, Lord, to Thee. 

CCXXI. 

" The love of Chiist oonstraineth us." — S Oor. v. 14. 

1 My blessed Saviour, is Thy love 

So great, so full, so free ? 
Behold ! I give my love, my heart, 
My life, my all to Thee. 

2 I love Thee for the glorious worth 

In Thy great self I see : 
I love Thee for that shameful cross 
Thou hast endured for me. 

8 No man of greater love can boast. 
Than for his friend to die \ 



■ ■ ,JL gJ MT! 
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But tot Tbf eneiAJies TboD wast iWit;. 

What love with Thine can na t 

-r. 
4 Though 10 the veiy lorm of Gt)d| 

With heavenly glory orowii'dy 

Thou wpul^st paitako of huouvi fifph». , 

Beset with trouble* round* , ; 



,.• '..s 



5 Tbton. wouId'Bt like wretched man be puidA 

In erAj thing but sin ; 
That we as like Thee m^ht become^ - -- 
As "we unlike have been« 

6 O Lord, m treasure in my soul 

The memory of Thy love ; 
And Thy dear name shall still to me 
A grateful odour prove. 

7 Where Thou dost pitch Thy tent, and where 

Thy honour deigns to dwell, 
There Til fix mine, and there reside, 
There Thy love's wonders telL 
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ooxxn. 

"Ye know the grau^e of our Lord Jesus Christ; 
that, though He was rich, yet for oui sakes He 
beoame poor." — S Cor. viii. 9. 

1 The Son of God, who fram'd the skies, 
Now humbly in a manger lies ; 

He, who the earth's foundations laid, 
A. helpless infant now is made. • 

2 Th' eternal and Almighty Grod, 
Assumes our feeble flesh and blood ; 
He deigns with sinful men to dwell, 
Is Ood with us, Immanuel. 

3 Though rich, He poor on earth became, 
That we might all His riches claim, 
And open'd thro' Himself, the way 

To hfe and everlasting day. 

4 For us these wonders hath He wrought, 
* To show His love, surpassing thought : 

Then let us all unite to sing 

Praise to our Saviour, God, and King. 



L. 
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coxxm. 

"I am craoified with Christ"— C3taL ii. SO. 

1 That " I am Thine, my Lord and (xod ! 
Sprinkled and ransomed by Thy blood,'* — 

Repeat that word once more, 
With such an energy and light, 
That this world's flattery and spitie. 

To shsike me never may have power. 

2 From various cares my heart retires ; 
Though deep and boundless its desires, 

Pro now to please but One : 
Him, before whom the elders bow, 
With Him is all my business now, 

And with the souls that are His own. 

3 See ! the dear flock by Jesus drawn, 
In bless'd simplicity move on ; 

They trust His shepherd's crook ; 
Beholders many faults will find. 
But they can tell their Saviour's mind. 

Content, if written in His book. 

4 O all ye just, ye rich, ye wise. 
Who deem tVve a\iOTv\xi^ ?>^\\&Rfe^ 
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A doctrine vain and slight ; 
Grant but I may (lie rest's jour own) 
In shame and poverty sit down 

At this one well-spring of delight 

5 Indeed, if Jeeus was not stain, 

Or ought can make Flis ransom vain, 
That now it heals no more ; 

If His heart's tenderness is fled ; 

Were He no more the Church's head, 
Nor Lord of all, as heretofore; 

6 Then, (ao refers my state U> Him) 

Unwarranted I must esteem, 

And wretched all I do, 
Ah, my heart throbs \ and seizes faat 
That eoveuant which will ever last ; 

It knows, it knows, these tilings are tri 

1 No, my dear Lord, in following Tbee, 

Not in the dark, uncertainly, 

This foot, obedient moves ; 

'TIS with a Brother and a King, 

Who many to His yoke will bring, 

Who ever lives and ever lovea. 



I 
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8 Now then mj w»f, my trath, inf Siii' 
Henoclorth let sorrow, doabt, and tbife^ ' 

Drq> off like aatumn ]ea?«ff|' • " '^^ ^ 
Henoefbrth, as privileged by TlMei ' 
Simple and undistracted be 

My soul which to Thy soeptre oiea««t 

9 Let me my weary bead redioe 
On that eternal love of Ibinei 

And human thoughts forget ; ^ 

Child-like attend what Thou wilt say ; 
Go forth and do it while 'tis day, 

Yet never leave my sweet retreat 



CCXXIV. 

*' Made a ourse for us." — G-al. iiL IS. 

1 Blessed be God, for ever blest ! 

And glorious be His name I 
His Son He gave, our souls to save 
From everlasting shame. 

2 Nothing was precious in God's sight, 

But God's own precious blood ; 
Were that not shed, my guilty head 
Must bear wrath's awful load. 
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3 Had I yfom sackcloth, and in dust 

Cast myself humbly down. 
Covered my miserable head 
With ashes for a crown. 

4 These could not save me from the curse, 

Nor end the endless pain, 
Nor quench the fire, nor ease the heart, 
Nor wipe away one stain. 

5 The Eternal Life His life laid down, — 

Such was the wondrous plan — 
And God, the blessed God, was made 
A curee for cureed man. 

6 Our flesh He took, our sins He bore, 

Himself for us He gave. 
His cross was ours, and we with Him 
Were buried in one grave. 

7 With Him we rose, with Him we live. 

With Him we sit above ; 

With Him for ever we shall share 

The Father^s boundless love, 

• 

8 Bless, then, Jehovah's blessed name ; 

And bless our blessed King I 
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And songi of glad deliyeranoa, 
For e?er, ever sing I 

ooxxv. 

'' Q-od forbid that I should glory, askve in the oross 
of our Lord Jesus Christ" — Gal tL 14. 

1 Wbivn I survey the wondrous eroas 

On which the Prince of Glory died. 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 

Save in the death of Christ my God : 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to His blood. 

3 See from His head, His hands. His feet. 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down I 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ! 

4 His dying crimson like a robe, 

Spreads o'er His body on the tree ; 
Then am I dead to all the globe, 
And all the g\o\» Sa dft«d to me. 



■J _ f. 
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5 Were the whole realm of luiture jpame^ 
That were a present far too small * 
Love 80 amazing, so divine, 

Demands my soul, my life, my alL 



COXXVL 

" We are members one of another."— Eph. iv, S5. 

I 

N 

1 EiNDRBD in Christ, for His dear sake 

A hearty welcome here receive ; 
May we together now partake 
The joys which only He can give ! 

2 To you and us by grace 'tis giv'n 

To know the Saviour's precious name ; 
And shortly we shall meet in heav'n, 
Our hope, our way, our end the same. 

3 May He, by whose kind care we meet, 

Send His good spirit from above ; 
Make our communications sweet, 

And cause our hearts to bum with lo?e I 

4 Forgotten be each worldly theme, 

When ChrisUaDB see each oUiet \ilism\ 
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We only wish to speak of Him 

"Who fiT'd, and died, and reigns^ for w. 

5 Well talk of aU He did and aaid. 
And eofferM for us here below ; 
The path He marked for us to tread. 
And what He*s doing for us now. 

< TWOb aa IIm moments paas away, 
W«ll k>i^ and wonder, and adore, 
And hasteii on the glonous day, 

Wbrfi we shall meot to part no more. 

CCXXTU. 

: c- V? ire n~r::'rers cf His body, of His flesh, 
iu.d CI K-c= rcnec*'* — Zjrh. v. tO. 

I IkK.:;* »^r*vs^ .^re ^e one with Thee ? 
v"* >x*C^:» O oci^;h of love ! 
vS.* >«^:h :?* ..xr. t::v cuRk\l tree, — 
W^ ooe ^:Ui Thiv above ? 

1 j^mIi «» TVv crtKtr. thau for onr sake, 

TVhh d\3*5 rvm heav'n come down ! 

<Sir )MK>cuI A(^ and Wood partake 
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Our «Ds, our guilt, in love divine, 

OonfeesM and borne by Thee ; 
The gall, the curse, the wrath were thine, 

To set Thy members free. 

Ascended now, in glory bright, 

Still one with us Thou art ; 
Nor life, nor death, nor depth, nor height. 

Thy saints and Thee can part 

teach us. Lord, to know and own 
This wondrous mystery, 

That Thou with us art truly one. 
And we are one with Thee. 

Soon, soon shall come that glorious day, 

When, seated on Thy throne. 
Thou shalt to wond'riug worlds display, 

That Thou with us art one ! 

ccxxvin. 

mo t("> live is Christ, and to die is gain." — 

PhiL L 21. 

1 Lord, it belongs not to my care 

Whether I die or live ; 



25 
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To love aii4 lerve Thee k my shan^ 
And this Thy grace most give. 

if fife be long, I will be glad. 
That I may long obey ; 

If thorty yet why' should I be sad 
To soar to endless day t 

2 Christ leads me throngh no daiicer looma 

Than He went through before; 
He that unto God's kingdom cornea 

MiMt enter by Wb door. 
Oome, Lord, when grace has made me meet 

Thy blessed face to see ; 
For if thy work on earth be sweet, 

What will Thy glory be ? 

8 Then shall I end my sad complaintBy 

And weary sinful days, 
And join with the triumphant sainta 

That sing Jehovah's praise. 
My knowledge of that life is small, 

The eye of faith is dim ; 
But 'tis enough that Christ knows all, 

And I shall be with him. 



1 



\ 
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I CCXXIX. 

"Having a desire to depart and to be with Christ; 
i which is far better." — PhiL L 28. 

1 What must it be to dwell above, 
At God^s right hand, where Jesus mgos, 

Since the sweet earnest of His love 

Overwhelms us on these dreary plains ? ' 
No heart can think, bo tongue explain, 
What bliss it is with Christ to reign ! 

2 When sin no more obscures the sight, 
And sorrow pains the heart no more, 

How shall we view the Prince of light, 
And all His works of grace explore ? 
What heights, what depths of love divine 
Shall there through endless ages shine I 

3 This is the Heaven I long to know, 
For this I would with patience wait; 

Till weanM from earth, and all below, 

I mount to my celestial seat — 
And wave my palm, and wear my crown, 
And with the elders cast it down. 
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1 Lr yon Uest plains where Jesoa veignB^ 
And luting joys abound, 
I long to be, that I may see 
My Lord with glory crowned. 

3 Then shall I rest upon His bceas^ 
And ever see His &ce ; 
With oeaseless joy my powen mnjkf 
In sin^g forth His praise. 

8 O, Jesus, now one smile bestow, 
To cheer me on my way ; 
In Thee I hope, hold thou me up, 
Lest I should go astray. 



COXXXI. 

"Ho humbled Himself and became obedient unto 

death."— Phil. ii. 8. 

1 Jesus, who lived above the sky. 
Came down to be a man and die ; 
And in the Bible we may see 
How very good He used to be. 

V 
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2 He went about, He was so kind, 
To cure poor people who were Uind, 
And many who were sick and lame, 
He pitied them, and did the same. 

3 And, more than that, He told them too 
The things that God would have them do ; 
And was so gentle and so mild, 
He would have listened to a child. 

4 But sudi a cruel death He died I 
He was hung up and crucified I 
And those kind hands that did such good. 
They nailed them to a cross oi wood ! 

5 And so He died ! — and this is why 
He came to be a man and die : 
The Bible says He came from Heaven, 
That we might have our sins forgiven. 

ccxxxn. 

"What things were gain to me, those I counted 
loss for Christ."— PhU. iii. 7. 

1 Cross, reproach, and tribulation, 
Ye to me are welcome guei&\&, 

52* 
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When I have this oomolation, . 
That my soul in Jaros xertk | 

S Tbd reproadi of .Christ is gKodons ; 
Those who here his- burdeb bear, 
In the end shall prove victorioiiSi ' 
And eternal gloiy share. 

8 Christ oar eva^blessed Saviour, 
Bore &r as reproach and shame; 
N<^ as ConqoeroTy lives for ever, 
And we conquer in His name. 

4 Bearing the reproach of Jesus, 

Follow Him without the gate, 
Singing joyful songs and prsdses, 
While ye for His glory wait. 

5 Bonds, and stripes, and tribulation, 

Are our honourable crowns ; 
Shame for Him is exaltation. 
Gloomy dungeons are as thrones. 




\ 
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ccxxxm. 

"And be found in Him, not having mine own 
righteousness." — Phil. iiL 9. 

1 Jesus, Thy blood and righteousness 
My beauty are, my glorious dress ; 
'Midst flaming worlds, in these array'd, 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 

2 When from the dust of death I rise, 
To claim my mansion in the skies, 
Ev'n then shall this be all my plea, — 
"Jesus hath hv'd — hath died for me." 

3 Bold shall I stand in that great day ; 
For who ought to my charge shall lay. 
If through thy blood absolved I am. 
From sin's tremendous curse and shame ? 

4 This spotless robe the same appears, 
WTien ruin'd nature sinks in years ; 
No age can change its glorious hue. 
The robe of Christ is ever new. 



L 
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CCXXXIV. 

" Bo oazofol for nothing." — PhiL !▼• OL 

1 Ck>iiMiT thoQ all thy griefii 

And ways into His hancbi 
To Wm moat aore and tender caie 

Who eartL and Heaven commaada ; 
Who p<»nt8 the clouds their oonne, 

Whom winds and aeas obey, — 
He shall direct thy wand'ring feet| 

He shall prepare thy way. 

2 Thou on the Lord rely, 

So safe shalt thou go on ; 
Fix on Ilis word thy stedfast eye, 

So shall thy work be done ; 
No profit caDst thou gain 

By self-consuming care ; 
To Him commit Thy cause ; Hjs ear 

Attends the softest prayer. 

3 Thy wisdom infinite, 

Father, Thy ceaseless love 
Sees all Thy children's wants, and knows 
What beal for eaic^ "w^ ^tw^ \ 

\ 
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And whaWer Thou will'st 

Thou dost, O King of kings ; 
What thine unerring wisdom chose 

Thy power to being brings. 

4 Thou everywhere hast way, 

And all things serve Thy might — 
Thy every act pure blessing is, ^ 

Thy path unsullied light ; 
When Thou arisest, Lord, 

What shall thy word withstand ? 
When all Thy children want Thou giv'st ; 

Who, who, shall stay Thy hand ? 



ccxxxv. 

" Make 5 oiir requests known unto G-od." — ^Phil. iv. 6. 

1 Give to the winds thy fears, 

Hope and be undismayed ; 
(rod hears thy sighs, and counts thy tears, 

God shall lift up thy head. 
Through waves, and clouds, aud storms, 

He gently clears the way ; 
Wait thou His time, so shall this night 

Soon end in joyous day. 
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2 Stiil heavy k thy heartf 

Still mk thy spirits down t 
OHt off the weight, let fear defMurt^ 

And aveiy care be gone ; 
What though thoa nikit not f 

Y^ Heav'n, and earth, and heU, 
Proclaim God sitt^ on the throm^. 

And mleth all things well 

8 Leave to His sov'reign sway 

To dioose and to oommandy 
So shall thou, wond'ring, own BSs sway, — 

How wise, how strong His hand I 
Far, far above thy thought 

His counsel shall appear, 
When fully He the work hath wrought. 

That caused thy needless fear. 

4 Thou seest our weakness, Lord, 

Our hearts are known to Thee ; 
0, lift thou up the sinking hand, 

Confirm the feeble knee : 
Let us in life, in death, 

Thy stedfast truth declare, 
And publish with our latest breath 

Thy \o\Q aivd ^ardian care. 



\ 
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CCXXXVI. 

"Having made peaoe through the blood of His 

cross." — Col. i. 



1 The cross, the cross, O that's mj gain I 
Because on that the Lamb was slain ; 
Twas there ray Lord was crucified, 
Twas there mj Saviour for me died. 

2 See what a deep-dyed red it bears, — 
Look how that nail my Saviour tears I 
All over stained with blood divine. 
There hangs the King from David's line 1 

3 The stony heart dissolves in tears 
When to our view the cross appears ; 
Christ's dying love, when truly felt, 
The vilest, hardest heart doth melt. 

4 Here I will stay, and gaze awhile 
Upon the friend of sinners vile ; 
Abased, I view what I have done 
To God's eternal, gracious Son. 

5 Here I behold, as in a glass, 
€k)d's glory with unveiled face ; 




And, by beholding^ I shall be 
Made like to Him who loved me. 



ocxxxvn. 



''Ye axe dead, and your life is hid with Qbdat bx 

Gtod,"— OoL iii t. 



i 



1 With sweet oonteutraent now we txkl ' 

Farewell to pleasures here ; 
With Christ in God onr life is lud. 
And all its springs are th^!e. 

2 Tis now concealed and lodged secnre 

In God's eternal Son : 
From age to age it shall endure, 
Though to the world unknown, 

3 Then, Lord, remove whatever divides. 

Our lingering souls from Thee : 
Tis fit that where the Head resides 
The members too should be. 



\ 
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ccxxxYin. 

"Christ is all in all."— Col. iii. 11. 

1 TvB found the pearl of greatest price, 

My heart doth sing with joy ; 
And sing I must, a Christ I have, 

All gold without alloy. 
Christ is a Prophet, Priest, and King — 

A Prophet full of light, 
A PriBst who stands 'twixt God and me, 

A King who rules with might. 

2 This Christ, He is the Lord of lords, 

He is the King of kings. 
He is the Sun of Righteousness 

With healing in His wings. 
Christ is my meat, Christ is ray drink, 

My med'cine, and my health,^ 
My pea6B, my strength, my joy, my crown. 

My glory, and my wealth. 

3 Christ is my Saviour, and my friend, 

My brother, yet my Lord, 
My head, my hope, my counsellor. 
My advocate with God. 



26 
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If 7 S«vkmr k the heaven of heftv6D| 
And what shall I Sjm call ! 

If7 Cihriit k finti my Ghmt k liit^ 
If 7 CSirist It ALL in all, 

COXXXEL 

▲MOTHXR or THS BllO. 

1 Jbsus b the chiefest good ; 

He hath lav'd us by His blood ; 
Let us value nought but Him, 
Nothing else deserves esteem. 

2 Jesus gives us life and peace, 
Faith, and love, and holiness ; 
Ev'ry blessing, great or small, 
Jesus for us purchased alL 

8 Jesus, therefore, let us own, 
Jesus weMl exalt alone ; 
Jesus has our sins forgiven ; 
Jesus' blood has bought us Heaven. 



\ 
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COXL. 

"Ye sorrow not, even as others that have no 
hope." — 1 Thess. iv. 18. 

1 Met around the sacred tomb, 

Friends of Jesus, vrhjv those tears ? 
'Midst this sad sepulchral gloom 

Shall your faith give way to fears ? 
He will soon, ev'n as He said. 
Rise triumphant from the dead. 

2 Hidden from all ages past, 

Was the cross's mystery. 
Doubts awhile a veil had cast 

O'er that first dear family ; 
Till they saw Him and believ'd, 
And as Lord and God received. 

3 Now, with tears of love and joy, 

We remember all His pain, — 
Sighs, and groans, and dying cry ; 

For the Lamb for us was slain, 
And, from death our souls to save, 
Once for us lay in the grave. 




/ 
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4 Hither, sinners, all repair, 

And with Jesus Christ be dead^ 

All are safe frora Satan's snare, 
Who to Jesus' tomb have fled ; 

Here the weary and opprest 

Find a never-ending rest 

6 Wounded Saviour, full of grace, 
Hast thou suffered thus for me f 
Ah ! I hide my blushing face ; 
Hx)w have I requited Thee ? 
Should not I with ardour burn 
Some love's token to return ? 

6 But, alas, the spark how small 1 

Scarcely seen at all to glow ; 
Lord, Thou know'st how short I fall, 

And my growth in grace how slow ; 
Yet, when to Thy cross I fly, 
Soon all strange affections die. 

7 In Thy death is all ray trust, 

I have Thee my refuge made ; 
And, when once consign'd to dust, 
In the tomb my body's laid. 
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Then with saved souls above 
I will praise Thy dying love. 

8 But while here Fm left behind, 

Burden'd with infirmity, 
May I help and comfi^rt find 

Visiting Gethsemane, 
Calvary, and Joseph's tomb, 
Till my Sabbath's also come. 



l 



CCXLI. 

"Them who sleep in Jesus will Q-od bring with 

Him."— 1 Thess. iv. 14. 

1 There in peace his dust is laid, 
Jesus watches o'er his bed ; 
There in certain hope to lie 
Till the trumpet shakes the sky. 

2 One more safe ; — the race is run ! 
• Bright and brighter was the sun, 

Till the shining noon-day glowed 
O'er the pilgrim's heavenward road. 

3 Yet a few more changing days. 
Winter's cold, and sun's bngVi\,T«5^\ 

^6*~ ■ 



Y«fc A few more flowen to duA 
BartiUi profific wOdomen; 

4 Thm lomid the bdievei^i tomb 

Liglit from Heav'n sliall cheer the g^cxMn, 
While the priBon-hoiHe ehall ihake }*- 
Fimt the deed 10 Ghfst shall wake. 

5 GloikNiB hour! though Boneof men 
Enow not bow and know not wbai. 
Lord I *tk thine to choose the da^y— > 
Thdn to watch, and wait, and pray. 

CCXLTL 

"So shall we ever be with the Lord." — ^1 ^niees. 

iv. 17. 

1 ** For ever with the Lord ;" 

Amen, so let it be I 
life from the dead is in that word, — 
Tis immortality. 

2 Here, in the body pent. 
Absent from Him I roam ; 

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day^a max^Vi ii<^«x^ bome« 
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8 Mj Father's bouse on high ; 

Home of my soul how near, — 
At times to foith^s foreseeing eye 
Thy golden gates appear ! 

4 Ah, then, my spirit faints 

To reach the land I love ; 
The bright inheritance of saints, 
Jerusalem above. 

5 How shall I meet his eye ? 

Mine on the cross I cast. 
And own my life a Saviour's prize- 
Mercy from first to last 

6 ** Knowing as I am known," — 

How shall I love that word I 
And oft repeat before the throne, 
"For ever with the Lord." 

1 The trump of final doom 

Shall speak the self-same word ; 
And Heav'n's voice thunder thro' the tomb, 
" For ever with the Lord." 

8 The tomb shall echo deep 

That death-awakening sound ; 



\ 



308 TBM BZBLI Hnor-BOOK. 

Tbe Mints shall hear it in tfaieir deefs 
And answer from the ground* 

9 Then, when they upward Hj^ 
That Besnnection-woid 
Shan be their shout of victorf— 
<* For ever with the Loid.'' 

10 That Berarrectkm-word, 
That shout of victory, 
Ones mora^ " for ever with the Loid,*— 
Amen, so let it be ! 

CCXTiTn. 

''Whether we wake or sleep, we shall live together 
with Him,"— -1 Thess. v. 10. 

1 Yes, the ChristiaQ's course is rUti, 

Ended is the glorious strife ; 
Fought the fight, the work is done, 
Death is swallowed up of life ! 

2 Join we then with one accord 

In the new, the joyful song ; 
Absent from our loving Lord 



\ 
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3 We shall quit the house of clay, 

We a better lot shall share, 
We shall see the realms of day, — 
Meet our happy brother there. 

4 ^ Let the world bewail their dead. 

Fondly of their loss complain ; 
Brother, friend, by Jesus freed, 
Death to thee, to us is gain I 

5 Thou ail enter'd into joy, 

Let the unbehevera mourn ; 
We in songs our lives employ. 
Till we all to God return. 



CCXLIY. 

"I am now ready to be offered, and the time of 
my departure is at hand." — ^ Tim. iv. 6. 

1 Pm going to leave all my sadness, 

I'm going to change earth for Heaven ; 
There, there all is peace, all is gladness, 
There pureness and glory are given, 
Come, quickly then, Jesus ! Amen I 



2 Friends, weep not in sorrow of spirit^ 
Bat joj that my time here is o'er ; 
I go the good part to inherit, 

Where sorrow and sin are no more. 
Come quickly then, Jesus I Amen ! 

8 The shadows of evening are fleeing, 
Mom breaks from the city of light ; 
This moment day starts into being. 
Eternity bursts on my sight. 

Come quickly then, Jesus I Amen t 

4 The first-born redeemed from all trouble, 

(The Lamb that was slain in the throng ;) 
Their ardour in praising redouble ; — 
Breaks not on the ear the new song ? 
Come quickly then, Jesus ! Amen ! 

5 Fm going to tell their glad story. 

To share in their transports of praise, 
I'm going in garments of glory. 
My voice to unite with their lays. 
Come quickly then, Jesus ! Amen I 

6 Ye fetters corrupted then leave me. 

Thou body of sin droop and die ; 
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Pains of earth cease ye ever to grieve me, 
From you 'tis for ever I fly. 

Come quickly then, Jesus ! Amen 1 

OCXLV. 

"If we suffer we shall also reign with Him." 

Tim. iv. Ig. 

1 Jesus, our Head, once crowned with thorns, 

Is crown'd with glory now ; 
Heaven's royal diadem adorns 
The mighty victor's brow. 

2 Delight of all who dwell above. 

The joy of saints below ; 
To us still manifest thy love, 
That we its depths may know. 

8 To us thy cross, with all its shame, 
With all its grace be given I 
Though earth disowns thy lowly name, 
All worship it in heaven. 

4 Who suffer with thee, Lord, below, 
Will reign with thee above ; 
Then let it be our joy to know 
This way of peace and love. 




il 
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5 To OS thj cross is life and health, 
Though shame and death to thee^ 
Onr present gloiy, jojr, and wealth. 
Our ererlastuig stay. 

OOXLVL 

''Thaora zemaineth a zest for the ||eOF^ ^ GkxL" 

— Heb. iv, Q. 

1 Ws seek a rest bejond the skioB, 

In everlasting day, 
Thro' floods and flames the passage ties, 

But Jesus guards the way. 
The swelliug flood and ra^g flame, 

Hear and obey his word ; 
Then let us triumph in his name, 

Our Saviour is the Lord. 

ccxLvn. 

"We have not an high priest whioh cannot be 

touched v/ith the feeling of our infirmities." — 

» 
Heb. iv. 15. j 

1 Jesus, my sorrow lies too deep 
For human mini&try ; 



I 
I 



/ 



THE BIBLE HTMN-BOOK. 313 



It knows not how to tell itself 
To any but to Thee. 

2 Thou dost remember still, amid 
The glories of God's throne, 
The sorrows of mortality, 

For they were once thine own. 

8 Yes : for, as if thou wouldst be God, 
Even in Thy misery. 
There's been no sorrow but thine own, 
Untouched by sympathy. 

4 Jesus, my fainting spirit brings 

Its fearfulness to thee ; 
Thine eye, at least, can penetrate 
The clouded mystery. 

5 And is it not, O Lord, enough, 

This holy sympathy ? 
There is no sorrow e'er so deep 
But I may bring to Thee. 

6 It is enough, my precious Lord, 

Thy tender sympathy ! 

My every sin and sorrow can 

Devolve ilsdf oTiTVxftft, 



/ 
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7 Ai Gody thou gmpedrt e'en tibe tdiob 

Of hnnuui mneiy ; — 
Tbine own alone hj desolite^ 
That thoa nughtrt pitied be. 

8 TI17 liMn life bat fito Thee man 

For kbdlj sjmpathy ; 
Thy love unhindered rests Qpoa 
Bech braised branch in Theeii 

9 Jesns I Thoa hast availed to seanh 

My deepest malady ; 
It freely flows — more freely finds 
The gracious remedy. 

coxLVin. 

'^ Having obtained eternal redemption for us."- 

Heb. ir. 12. 

1 The atoning work is done, 

The victim's blood is shed, 
And Jesus now is gone 

His people's cause to plead ; 
He stands in Heaven, their great High priest, 
And bears their names upon His breast 
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2 He Bprinklos with His blood 

Hie mercj-seat above ; 
For justice had withstood 

The purposes of love ; 
But justice now objects no more. 
And mercj yields its boundless store. 

3 No temple noiade with hands 

His place of service is, 
In Heaven itself He stands, 

A Heavenly Priesthood his : 
In Him the shadows of the law 
Are all fulfilled, and now withdraw. 

1 And though awhile He be 

Hid from the eyes of men, 
His people look to see 

Their great High-priest again : 
In brightest glory He will come. 
And take His waiting people home. 
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1^ Av baiiag a aoadov of good thmgi to 



1 IsmMMtymaBOtgitdMj^ 
ISdL onhr bad m new 

Bat lesned the goqtd too : 
Hie tjpes and %iiret were a g^an 
In idudi tbcy saw a SamnA'flBeL 

S Hie pawkal ncrifiDd 

And blood-bespriDkled door. 
Seen with enlightenM eyes, 

And ODoe applied with powV, 
Would teach the need of other Uood 
To recoacile an angiy God. 

3 The Lamb, the Dove, set forth 

His perfect innocence ; 
Whose blood of matchless worth 

Should be the souPs defence ; 
For He who can for sin atone 
Must have no fiiilinors of His own. 

4 The scape-goat on His head, 

The people's trespass bore, 
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And to the desert led, 

Was to be seen no more : 
In Him our Surety seem'd to saj, 
** Behold ! I bear your sins away* 

5 Dipt in his fellow's blood, 

Hie living bird went fiee ; 
The type well understood 

Expressed the sinner^s plea, — 
DescribM a guilty soul enlarg'd, 
And by a Saviour's death disdiarg'd. 

6 Jesus, I love to trace, 

Throughout the sacred page, 
The footsteps of Thy grace. 

The same in ev'ry age : 
Oh, grant that I may faithful be 
To clearer light vouchsaf 'd to me ! 

CCL. 

" No mote oonsoienoe of sins." — Heb. x. 2. 

1 Nothing but thy blood, Jesus, 

Can relieve us from our smart ; 

Nothing else from guilt release us, 

Nothing else can melt the heart 
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Law and tenon do buthudeo, 
All the wlule they work alone : 

But a Benae of Uood-booght pardon 
Soon diaaolves a heart of atone. 

2 JoBUS, all our consolations 

Flow from Thee, the sovereign good ; 
Love, and fiiith, and hope, and patieneoi 

All are pnndias'd by Thy blood. 
BVom thy fulness we reoeiye themn 

We have nothing of our own j 
Freely Thou delight'st to give them 

To the needy, who have none. 

3 Jeach us, by thy Holy Spirit,. 

How to mourn, and not despair ; 
Let us, leaning on thy merit. 

Wrestle hard with Grod in prayer. 
Whatsoe'er afflictions seize us. 

They shall profit, if not please : 
But defend, defend us, Jeaus, 

From security and ease. 



-r 
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COLL 

"It is not possible that the blood of bulls and of 
goats should take away sins." — Heb. x. 4. 

1 Not all the blood of beasts, 

On Jewish altai-s slain, 
Could give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wash away the stain. 

2 But Christ, the Heavenly Lamb, 

Takes all our guilt away ; 
A sacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they. 

3 My faith would lay her hand 

On that dear head of Thine, 
While as a penitent I stand, 
A.nd there confess my sin. 

4 My soul looks back to see 

The burdens Thou didst bear. 
When hanging on the accursed tree. 
And knows her guilt was there. 



5 Believing, we rejoioe 

To see the curse remove ; 



4 
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We bless the Lamb with cheerful v(»oe, 
And siDg His bleeding love. 



coin. 

" Having boldness to enter into the holiest, by the 
blood of Jesus, let us draw near." — Heb. x. 19-22 

1 Cheer up, my soul, there is a mercy-seat 

Spriukled with blood, where Jesus answers 
pray'r ; 
There humbly cast thyself beneath Uis feet, 
For never needy sinner perish'd there. 

2 Lord, I am come I Thy promise is my plea. 

Without Thy word I durst not venture nigh ; 
But Thou hast called the burden'd soul to Thee, 
A weary burden'd soul, Lord, am 1 1 

3 Bow'd down beneath a heavy load of sin, 

By Satan's fierce temptations porely prest. 
Beset without, and full of feai-s within, 

Trembliug and faint, I come to Thee for rest 

4 Be Thou my refuge, Lord, my hiding-place, 

I kuow no force can tear me from Thy side ; 
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Unmov'd, I then /may all accusera face, 

And answer ev'rj charge, with "Jesus died." 

5 Yes, Thou didst weep, and bleed, and groan, and 

die, 
Well hast Thou known what fierce temptations 

mean ; 
Such was Thy love ; and now, enthron'd on high, 
The same compassions in Thy bosom reign. 

6 Lord, give me faith — he hears — what grace is this ! 

Dry up thy tears, my soul, and cease to grieve ; 
He shows me what He did, and who He is, 
I must, I will, I can, I do believe. 

ccLni. 

" Now they desire a better country, that is an 
Heavenly." — Heb. xi. 16. 

1 AViTH Heaven in view, we tread the path 

The saints of former ages trod ; 
Like them the children once of wrath. 
But now, like Christ, the sons of God. 

2 No room for any boast have we ; 
Upon another's wealth we live ; 
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The pardon we enjoy k free. 

The praise to God alone we give. 

3 We seek a city far from this, 

A distant city, out of sight ; 
Oar God himself its builder is — 
The Lamb its eyerlasting light 

4 And sad to us the way appears, 

Till we our Lord and God shall see ; 

Yet though while here we sow in tearsy 

Our harvest hence e'er long shall be. 



CCLIV. 

'• He hath prepared for them a city." — Heb. xL 16. 

1 Jerusalem, my happy home ! 

Name ever dear to me ! 
When shall my labors have an end, 
In joy, and peace, and thee ? 

2 When shall these eyes thy heaven-built walls. 

And pearly gates behold f 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 
And streets of shining gold ? 
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3 when, thou city of my God, 

Shall I Thy courts ascend, 
Where congregations ne'er break up, 
And Sabbaths have no end ? 

4 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom, 

Nor sin nor sorrow know. 
Blessed seats I thro' rude and stormy scenes 
I onward press to you. 

5 Why should I shrink at pain and woe, 

Or feel at death dismay ! 
I've Canaan's goodly land in view. 
And realms of endless day. 

6 Apostles, Martyrs, Prophets, there 

Around ray Saviour stand, 
And soon my friends in Christ below, 
Will join the glorious band. 

7 Jerusalem ! my happy home. 

My soul still pants for thee. 
Then shall my sorrows have an end. 
When I thy joys shall see. 
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OOLV. 

ABOTRKB or IHS -UIIB. 

1 Fx but a BtmigOT here — 

- HeftTvn n idt ]Ioid&'- 
Earth m a dewrt dnsr — 

Heaven is !iiy homo. "" 
Danger and tont>» etaod 
BotiDd me on eveiy hand! 
SeaviRi h toy Fatherland-^ 

Heaven is my Hcane, ' 

2 What though the lenipesta rap 

Heaven Is my liome ; 

Short is my pilgrimage — 

Hi-aven is my home. 

And time's wild wintrv blast 

Soon shall be over jjast; 

I shall reach home at last — 
Heaven b my home. 

8 There, at mj 8/)vionr's ude — 
Heaven ia my home; 
I shall be gloriSed — 

Hesn^i ''&m^ home. 
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Tbere are the good and blest, 
Those I loved most and best| 
And there I too shall rest — 
Heaven is my home. 

4 Therefore I mttrrour not — 
Heaven is my home. 

Whate'er my earthly lot — 
Heaven is my home. 

And I shall sorely stand 

There at my Lord's right hand ; 

Heaven is my Fatherland- 
Heaven is my home. 

OCLVI 

*'Ghod having provided some better thing for tis." 

— Heb. xi. 40. 

1 0, WHAT a lonely path were ours, 

Could we, Father, see 
No home of rest beyond it all, 
No guide or help in Thee ! 

2 But Thou art near, and with us still, 

To keep us on the way 
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Tbit kftdi aloBg Ak nte af Mi^ 
To die bright woiM of iay. 

8 There shall Thy glorjr, O «nr Oodl 
Breek fbllj 00 our yiew ; 
Andwe, ThjflMBtB, vqjoioetbftfft' - 
niel all Thj word wm tnie. 

4 There Jmm, oa fb heevenlj tfaroiM^ 

Oar wondWag ejesehaH eaef ' * 
Wfaik na the Uest aaociatai tiiim, 
Of all His joy shall be. 

5 Bweet hope I we leave v^ithout a ^;fa 

A blighted world like this ; 
To bear the oroas, deBpise the shame^ 
For all that weight of blisB, 



coLvn. 

^ Let us lay aside every weight, and the siii whioh 
doth so easily beset ua, and let izs run ^th 
patience the race set before ns." — ^Heb. ziL 1. 

1 Risk, my soul, thy God directs thee, 
Stranger hands no more impede ; 

\ 
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Pass thou on, His strength protects the^ 
Strength that has the captive freed. 

2 Ib the wilderness before thee — 



Desert lands where drought abides ! 

Heavenly springs shall there restore theei 

Fre^ from Crod^s exhaustless tides. 

8 Light divine surrounds thy going, 
Odd himself shall mark thy way ; 
Secret blessings, richly flowing, 
Lead to everlasting day. 

4 God, thine everlasting portion. 

Feeds thee with the raighty*8 meat ; 
Sav'd from Egypt's hard extortion, 
Egypt's food no more to eat 

5 Art thou wean'd from Egypt's pleasures ? 

God, in secret, shall thee keep ; 
There unfold his hidden treasures, — 
There his love's exhaustless deep. 

6 In the desert God will teach thee, 

What the God tliat thou hast found. 
Patient, gracious, powerful, holy, 
All EBs grace shall there abound. 




Tliepi. with. ahooQ of ^J-^wpfc »' 
*3 son^ in rett to bb^ 




10 Then^ no scnng<sr. God siia& meet that, 
iitnuffst tfaoa in conrti ibofe ; 
He who to his rest aiuJI greei tbee^ 
Oreea thee with * wdi-known Iov^l 



CCLYin. 

"The spirits of ju3t men mads peifixn." — J 

xii. SS. 

1 Tfic bkxxl of ChrUt for thee hath dooa 
ItA everUMtiDg work of love ; 
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For Aee, thy dying Lord hath won 
A crown of lifa*-a throne above. 

2 Then, five thee well I — we part to meef 
On yonder bright celestial shore ; 
Wher^ onion will indeed be sweet, 
For we shall meet to part no mora. 

8 By living stnmms in woiids above, 

We'll bless the God who brought us there, 
Yhal glpnous God, whose name is love, 
And all that love for ever share. 

4 Tin then, the thought that thou wet Uest 
Shall smoothe and gladden all my way. 
To yonder land of bliss and rest, 
Yon dime of everlasting day. 

CCLIX. 

'* Let lis go forth unto him without the camp, 
bearing his reproach.'" — Heb. xiiL 18. 

1 Fabewell, ye fleeting joys of earth, 
We've seen the Saviour's face ; 
Behold Him with the eye of faith, . 
And know His love and graoei 
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'v^^^wn'^-we-a' 



8 Jotikinmm^tMmi^Ml^ymd^. 
To bnr ov jhi indfllMBte '^'•r ' 

Tb fco6 ft eold oofteliiig frorid 
The Hnveni^ iUinear '^ ' ' "*' *" 



9 Tlui«ii^tQNKii^diaI«0^iJ4ri 
In Jiidah^ Iftod the Savioiv faud . 



Nq iheifeer bat tba gi«ffi^ 



■. 7- 
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4 Then Cm thee wen, thmUlUM'M 

Thine e?3 eye eoaU see 
No graoe in Him, whose dying love 
Halh weaned our hearts from Thee. 

5 The cross was His ; and 0, 'tis ours 

Its weight on earth to bear, 
And gloiy in the thought that He 
Was once a sufferer there. 




CGLK. 

" We seek one to oome.''—- Heb. zsl 14 
1 This is not my place of resting 
Mine'a a dty yet to come; 



■ " ■■ M l ■ 
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Onwards to it I am hasting,*— 
On to my eternal home. 

2- In it all is light and glorj. 

O'er it shines a nightless day ; 

Every trace of sin's sad story, — 

All the curse has pass'd away. 

3 There the Lamb, our Shepherd, leads us 

By thd streams of life along ; 
On the frenhest pastures feeds us, 
Turns our sighing into song. 

4 Soon we pass this desert dreary, 

Soon we bid farewell to pain ; 
Never more be sad or weary, 
Never, never sin again. 

CCLXI. 

" Let patienoe have her perfect worL" — Ja& i 4. 

1 Tho' the heart that sorrow chideth 

Sink in anguish and in care ; 
Yet, if patience still abideth, 

Hope shall paint her rainbow there. 

2 Fwth's bright lamp her light shall borrow 

From religion's blessed ray, 



9tl mX BIBLK Bnor'BOOK. 

And from every coming morrow 
Chann the douds <^ grief away. 

8 Wherefore sbonld we sigh and langidsh, 
When our cares so soon shall cease, 
And the heart that sows in anguish 
Shall horeafter reap in peace ? 

4 This is not a scene of pleasure, 

These are not the shores of hlisa ; 
We shall gain a brighter treasure, 
Find a dearer land than this. 



CCLXII. 



• Vrr.a*. is youj life ? It is even a vapour." — ^Jas. 



iV. 14. 



1 Like raist on the mountain, like ships on the sea, 
So swiftly the years of our pil<^mage flee ; 
In the grave of our fathei-s how soon we shall lie ! 
Dear children, to-day to a Saviour fly. 



k 



2 llow sweet are the flow'rets of April and May ! 
But often the frost noakrs them wither away ; 
L^ke flowers you may fade ! — are you ready to die ? 
While vet there is room, to a Saviour fly. 
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8 When Samuel was young he first knew the Lord-^ 
He slept in His smile and rejoiced in His word ; 
So most of God's children are early brought nigh ; 
Oh, se^ Him in jouth,^— to a Saviour fly ! 

4 Do yoa ask me for pleasure ? Then lean on His 
breast, 
For there the sin-laden and weary find rest. 
In the Talley of death ^ou will triumphing cry, 
If this be called dying, 'tis pleasant to die. 

ccLxm. 

" The sufierizigs of Christ and the glory that should 

follow/'— 1 Pet. i. 11. 

1 To Calv'ry, Lord, in spirit now 

Our weary souls repair ; 
To dwell upon Thy dying love. 
And taste its sweetness there. 

2 Sweet reeting-plaoe of every heart 

That feels the plague of sin. 
Yet knows the deep mysterious joy 
Of peace with Grod within. 

3 There, through thine hour of deepest woe, 

Thy suffering spirit passed ; 





Qnoe tfaon te woodioiis nolUxjgmfi^ 
And lore endnivd its hit 



4 Dmu* iiiflMn^ Lunb t Thy bleefUi^ woippi^ 
HCkh' OQ^ of lore SMne^ 
Hwn dimw* oqr wilBag iMftrti toTho^. 
Add Knk'd oar life with thkli^ 

6 IhjijinpfUihifliaikdhopetweQimi; • 
Deur Loid I we wait to ■«• > 
OrM&n, aU bebw, above, / 
Redeemed and Ueat hjr HmsT 

6 Oar 'longing eyes would fain beh<^ 

That bright and blessed brow, 
Once wrung with bitterest anguish^ wear 
ItB crown of glorj now. 

7 Why linger then ? Come, Savioori come, 

Responsive to our call ; 
Come, claim thine ancient powei!) Aod rdgii» 
The heir and Lord of alL 
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ccLxrv. 

"Christ also snJSegred for us, leaving us a& ozam- 
pie that we should follow His steps/'— -1 Pet. ii. 31. 

1 O Lord, when we the path retrace, 

Which Thou on eardi hast trod ; 
To man Thy wondrous low and grace, 

Thy faithfulness to God : 
Thy love, by man so sorely tried, 

Proved stronger than the grave ; 
The very spear that pierc'd Thy side 

Drew forth the b^ood to save. 

2 Faithful amidst unfaithfulness, 

liidst darkness only light, 
Thou didst Thy Father's name confess, 

And in His will delight 
Unmoved by Satan's subtle wiles, 

Or suffering, shame and loss : 
Thy path, uncheer'd by earthly smiles. 

Led only to the cross. 

B O Lord, with sorrow and with shame, 
Before Thee we confess 
How little we, who bear Thy name, 
Thy mind, Thy way* expw». 



I 
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Give us Thy me^ Thy lowly nmid ; 

We would obedient be ; 
And all our resl and pleiMiie find, 

In karniog, Lord, of Thee. 

CCLXV. 

''Led.ving ns an example, that ye should foDow 
Hie Bteps." — 1 Pet iL SI. 

1 Lamb of God, I look to Thee, 
Thoa shalt my example be ; 
When Thou wast a little diild. 
Thou wast gentle, meek, and mild* 

2 Due obedience Thou didst show, 
O, make me obedient too ; 
Thou ^ast merciful and kind. 
Grant me, Lord, Thy loving mind. 

3 Let me, above all, fulfil 

God, my heavenly Father's will ; 
Never Ills good Spirit grieve — 
C)nly to His glory live. 






4 Loving Jesus, holy Lamb, 
In Thy \\aud& ftfcCvxT^ \ «ca \ 



\ 
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Fix Thy temple in my heart, 
Never from Thy child depart. 

6 Teach me to show forth Thy praise^ 
Love and serve Thee all my days : 
Oh, might all around me see 
Christ, the Holy Child, in me ! 

CCLXVI. 

** Ye wero as sheep going astray ; but are now re- 
turned unto the Shepherd and Bishop of your 
Boula"— 1 Pet. iL 25. 

1 I WAS a wand'ring sheep, 

I did not love the fold ; 
I did not love ray Shepherd's voice, 

I would not be controU'd. 
I was a wayward child, 

I did not love my home ; 
I did not love my Father's voice, 

I loved afar to roam. 

2 The Shepherd sought His sheep, 

The Father sought His child ; 
They followed me o'er vale and hill, 
O'er deserts waste and wild. 
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They found me nigh to death, 
Famished, and &tnt, and lone ; 

They bound me with the bands of love * 
They saved the wandering one ! 

8 They spoke in tender love, 

They raised my drooping head ; 
They gently closed my bleeding wounds. 

My fiftinting soul they fed. 
They washed my filth away, 

They made me dean and fair ; 
They brought rae to my home in peace ; 

The long-sought wanderer I 

4 Jesus my Shepherd is, 

Twas He that loved my soul, 
'Twas He that washed me in His blood, 

'Twas He that made me whole. 
'Twas He that sought the lost, 

That found the wandering sheep, 
'Twas He that brought me to the fold — 

Tis He that still doth keep. 

5 I was a wandering sheep, 

I would not be controlled : 



\ 
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Baft nam I Lv^ mr Sziscoisc s vauatf 

I kwfii. I ki*» ^ !:*■£ ! 
I was a wxfnii«fe£a: 

BlU now I kvit BT Fubcf^ naee — 
I lore, I fev^ Hk fluOK ! 

r 

I 

CCLXTIL 

• To Him be ^ztj, bzih ri-s- and for orer.* — S i 

J»3L iiL la I 

I 1 WjB ang tiie pnou of Jem&, the iwlf I#mb of I 
God. I 

Who came from HeaTen to bles as, md shed lor 

US His blood; 
Who died in awfiil anginsh, upon the cron, that 
! we 

Ifight five to sing Hk pnuaes throoghoufc eternity. 



2 We sing the pnuse of Jesus, tho* once on earth He 

toogfat, 
He's now in Heaven and sees us, and knows our 

every thought ; 
He will not frown upon us, altho' to ]ffim we raise 
Our nnful hearts and voices^ in one sweet song of 

praise. 
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3 We sing the praise of Jesus, who cBd our sods re- 
deem, 

Who weloomed little children when thej were 
brought to Him ; 

He kindly spoke, and told them that they for Him 
had charms, 

And then He did enfold them, and Ueaa'd them, 
in His arms. 



ccLXvin. 

"If we walk in the light, as He is in the light, 
we have fellowship one with another." — 1 Jo. i, 7. 

1 Walk in the light ! so shalt thou know, 

That fellowship of love, 
His Spirit only can bestow 

Who reigns in light above. 
Walk in the light ! and sin abhorred 

Shall ne*er defile again ; 
The blood of Jesus Christ the Lord, 

Shall cleanse from every stain. 

2 Walk in the light ! and thou shalt find 

Thy heart made truly His, 
Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined, 
In whom no darkness is. 
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Wafir in the %bt i and thou shalt own 

Tby darkness passed away, 
Btoause that Kght bath on thee «hon6^ 

In which is perfect di^. 

8 Walk in the light ! and e'en the tomb 

No fearful shade shall wear ; 
Glory shall chase away its gloom, 

For Christ hath conquered there I 
Walk in the light 1 and thou shalt Bee 

A path, tho* thorny, bright ; 
For God, by grace, sbaU dwell in thee. 

And God himself is light 

CCLXIX. 

" The darkness is past, and the true light now 

shineth." — 1 Jo. ii. 8. 

1 'Tib past — the daric and dreary nighty 

And, Lord, we hail Thee now, 
Our Morning Star, without a eloud 

Of sadness on Thy brow. 
Thy paUi on earth, the cross, the grave, 

Thy sorrows all are o'er ; 
And ah ! sweet thought 1 thy eye shall weep, 

Thy heart shall break no more. \ 

29* 



2 Deep were those soitowb — deeper atiU 

The love that brought thee low; 
That bade the streams of life from Thee, 

A willing vicdni, flow. 
The soldier, as he pierc'd Thee, prov'd 

Man's hatred, Lord, to Thee ; 
While in iho blood that stwn'd the Hpear, 

Love, only lovo we see. 

3 Drawn from Thy piero'd and bleeding flide, 

T'hat. pure and deansing flood, 
l^peaks peace to every heart that knows 

The %-irliies of Thy blood. 
Yet, 'tis not that me know the joy 

Of cancel I'd sin alone, 
But, happier far. Thy sain Is are call'd 

To share Thy glorious throne, 

4 So closely are we link'dio love^ 

So wholly one with Thee, 
That all Thy bliss and glory then 

Our bright reward shall bo. 
Yes, when the storm of life is calin'd — 

The weary desert pass'd, 
Our way-worn hearts shall find in Thee 

Their full repose at last. 
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CGLXX. 

« Abide in Him."— 1 Jo. iL 88. 

1 Cling to the Crucified ! 

His death is life to thee,-— 
Life for eternity, 
His pains thy pardon seal ; 
His stripes thy bruises heal ; 
His cross proclaims thy peacei 
Bids every sorrow cease. 
His Uood is all to thee, 

It purges thee from sin ; 
It sets thy spirit free, 

It keeps thy conscience dean, 
Chng to the Crucified I 

2 Clmg to the Crucified I 

His is a heart of love, 
Full as the hearts aboTe ; 
Its depths of sympathy 
Are all awake for thee. 
His countenance is light, 
£yen in the darkest night. 
That lore shall never change. 

That light shall ne'er grow dim ; 
Chargs thou thy lBitS^<»& Wse^ 




/ 
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To find its all in Hun. 
Cling to the Crucified 1 

OOLXXL 

'' We shall see him as He is." — 1 Jo. iiL 9L 

1 Fob e?er to behold Him shine, 
For evermore to call Him mine, 

And see Qlm still before me I 
For ever on His face to gaze, 
And meet Ws full asseinbled rays, 
While all the Father He displays 

To all the saints in glory I 

2 Not all things else are half so dear 
As His delightful presence here — 

What must it be in Heaven 1 
'Tis Heav'n on earth to hear Him say, 
As now we journey day by day, 
" Poor sinner, cast thy fears away, 

Thy sins are all forgiven.** 

3 But how will His celestial voice 
Make our enraptur'd hearts rejoice 

When we in glory hear Him I 
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While we no longer at the gate, 
But in His blessed presence wait. 
And Jesus, on His throne of state, 
Invites us to come near Him. 



ccLxxn. 

"Herein is love." — 1 Jo. iv. 10, 

1 O BLESSED love ! were thou but known, 

Men would enjoy a calm repose ; 
Bui, as a labour of their own, 
They toil, and none thy sweetness knows. 

2 O love 1 would all submit to ^ve 

To Thee the honour of the whole ; 
How gladly wouldst Thou all forgive. 
Be all in all to every soul. 

ocLxxm. 

"As He is, so are we in this world." — 1 Jo.iv. 17. 

1 A PILGRIM through this lonely world 
The blessed Saviour paas'd ; 
A mourner all His Ufe was He, 
A dying Lamb at last 
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That tender heart that felt for all, 

For x» its life-blood gave ; 
It found on earth no resting-plaoG| 

Save only in the grave. 

2 Such was our Lord — and shall we fear 

The cross with all its soom ? 
Or love a futhless evil world 

That wreathed his brow with thorn ! 
No— ladng all its firowns or smiles, 

like Him obedient sdU, 
We homeward press, thro' storm or cahn, 

To Zion's blessed hill. 

3 In tents we dwell, amid the waste, 

Nor turn aside to roam 
In folly^s paths, nor seek our rest 

Where Jesus had no home. 
Dead to the world, with Him who died 

To win our hearts^our love, 
We, risen with our risen Head, 

In spirit dwell above. 

4 By faith, His boundless glories there 

Our wond'ring eyes behold, 
Those glories which eternal years 
Shall never all unfold. 
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This fills our hearts with deep desire 

To lose oarselves in love, 
Bears all our hopes from earth away, 

And fixes them above. 



CCLXXIY. 

"We lovB Him, because He first loved ua" — 1 

Jo. iv. 19. 

1 If human kindness meets return, 

And owns the grateful tie ; 
If tender thoughts within us bum, 
Ta feel a fnend is nigh, — 

2 O ! shall not warmer accents tell 

The gratitude we owe 
To Him who died our fears to quell, — 
Our more than orphan's woe I 

8 While yet His anguish'd soul surveyed 
Those pangs He would not flee ; 
What love His latest words displayed, 
^ Meet and remember likfb T 



4 Remember Thee, Tliy death, Thy shaow, 
Our smful hearts to share t 
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memory, lea?e no other name 
But hk recorded there. 



CCLXXV. 

"Unto Him that first levied us, and washed us 
from our sins in His own blood, to Him be 
glory and dominion/' — Hev. L $,6, 

1 Now, let us join with heart and tongues, 
To imitate the angels^ songB ; 

Yea, sinners may address their King 

In songs that angels cannot sing. 

Tliey praise the Lamb that once was slain, 

But we can add a higher strain, 

Not only say, " He suffered thus," 

But, " that He suffered all for us T 

2 Jesus, who passM the angels by, 
Assum'd our flesh to bleed and die ; 
And still He nrakes it His abode, 
As man He fills the throne of God, 
Our next of kin, our Brother now, 
Is He to whom the angels bow ; 
They join with us to praise His name, 
But we the nearest interest claim. 



\ 
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3 But, ah I how faint our praiseB rise i 
Sore, 'tis the wonder of the skies^ 
That we who share His richest love, 
So oold and unoonoem'd should prove, 
^orioos hour ! it comes ^th speed ! 
When we, from sin and darkness freed, 
Shall see that God who died for man, 
And praise Bim more than angels can I 

OOLXXVI. 

AKOTHSR or THE SAMB. 

1 Ov earth the song begins, 

In Heav'n more sweet and loud, 
** To Him that deansM our sins 
By His atoning blood ; 
** To Him," they sing, in joyful strain, 
^ Be honout*, powV, and praise. Amen.* 

2 Believers now repeat 

What Heav'n with gladness owns ; 
And, wlule before His feet 
The elders oast theii' crowna, 
Go, imitate the choirs above, 
And sing aloud the Saviour^ k>ve« 



i^»»i«pw^^ir^^"i^^^B 
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8 Alone He bore the croae, 
Abna its grief suBtaio'd ; 
His was the shame and loasy 
And He the victory gain'd ; 
The Dtightj work was all His fywo, 
And He shall ever wear the erown. 



I 



ccLxxvn. 

''Behold He cometh -with olcmdS) and every eye 

shall see Him." — Rev. i. 7. 

1 Lo ! He comes, with clouds descending, 

Once for favoured sinners slain ! 

Thousand, thousand saints attending, 

Swell the triumph of His train, 

Hallelujah ! 
Jesus comes on earth to reign I 

2 Every eye shall now behold Him, 

Rob'd in dreadful majesty ; 
Those who set at nought and sold Him, 
PiercM and nail'd Him to the tree, 

Deeply wailing, 
Shall the \xwp< Meesiah see. 
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8 When the solemn trump has sounded, 
Heaven and earth shall flee awa/^ 
All who hate Him must, confounded, 
Hear the summons of that day ; 

Come to judgment ! 
Come to judgment I come away I 

4 Now redemption long expected, 

See in solemn pomp appear, 
All His saints, by man rejected, 
Rise to meet Him in the air ; 

Hallelujah ! 
See the day of God appear 1 

5 Answer thine own Bride and Spirit, 

Hasten, Lord, the general doom ; 
The new Heaven and earth t'inherit, 
Take thy pining exiles home ; 

All creation ' 
Travails, groans, and bids Thee come I 

6 Yea, amen I let all adore Thee, 

Hi^ on thine eternal throne I 
Saviour ! take the power and gloiy, 
Make thy lighteous sentence kaowv^ 



L 
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O, come quickly, 
Claim the kingdoms for Thine own I 

OCLXXVnL* 

" I am He that Uveth, and was dead." — ^Eev. L 18. 

1 SwEST is the savour of His name 

Who suffered in His people's stead ; 

^8 portion here, reproach and shame : 

He Kveth now ; He once was dead. 

■ 

2 He once was dead ; the very same 

Who sits on yonder throne above ; 
Who bears in Heaven the greatest name — 
W^hom angels serve, whom angels love. 

3 He once was dead ; the very same 

Who made the worlds — a work of power ; 
Who now upholds the mighty frame, 
And keeps it to the final hour. 

4 He once was dead ; but now he Uves, 

His glory fills all Heaven above ; 

Its blessedness to Heaven He gives — 

The fountain He of joy and love. 



5 W» peojde shall his triumph share^ 

Whih Km shall live, with Him shall leign. 
In Heaven their joy is full, for there 
They see THE -LAMB for sinners slain* 

CCLXXIX. 

''Nevertheless^ I have somewhat against thee, be- 
oanse thou hast left thy first love." — ^Bev. ii 4. 

1 O, WHERE is now that glowing love 

That mark'd our union with the Lord ! 
Our hearts were Gx^d on things above, 
Nor ooold the world a joy afford, 

2 Where is the zeal that led us then 

To make our Saviour's glory known ; 
That freed us from the fear of men, 
And kept our eye on Him alone? ' 

3 Where are the happy seasons spent 

In fellowship with Him we loved t 
The sacred joy, the sweet content, 
The blessedness that then we proved t 

4 Behold, again we turn to Thee, 

O C£[st us not away, though vile I 



80* 



V 



354 THE BIBLE HTMK-BOOK. 

No peace we have, no joy we see, 
Lord, our God, but in Thy smile. 

CCLXXX. 

" I will give Him the morning Star." — Rev. ii 28^ 

1 There is a morning Star, my soul, 

There is a morning Star ; 
Twill soon be near and bright, tho' now 
It seems so dim and far. 

And when time's stars have come and gone. 
And eveiy mist of earth has flown, 
That better star shall rise 
On this world's clouded skies, 

To shine for ever ! 

2 The night is well nigh spent, my soul. 

The night is well nigh spent, 
And soon above our heads shall shine 

A glorious firmament ; 
Unutterably pure and blight, 
The Lamb, once slain, its perfect light, 
A light unchanging and divine, 
A star that shall unclouded shine. 
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CCLXXXL 

''As many as I lore I rebuke and ohaBten."— i> 

Bev. ilL 19. 

1 Oftbn the clouds of deepest woe 

So sweet a message bear, 
Dark tho' they seem, 'twere hard to find 
A frown of anger there. 

2 Kind, loving is the hand that strikea, 

However keen the smart, 
If sorrow's disdpline can chase 
One evil from the heart. 

3 He was a man of sorrows — ^He 

Who lovM and sav'd us thus ; 
And shall the world, that frown'd on Him, 
Wear only smiles for us ? 

4 No j we must follow in the path 

Our Lord and Saviour run ; 
We must not find a resting-place, 
Where He we love had none. 



L 
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^Behold 1 stand at the door and baock.*' — ^Rev. 

in. 90. 

1 How long the time siuce Christ began 

To call in vfun on me I 
Deaf to His warning voice, I ran 
Through paths of vanity. 

2 He called roe when my thoughtless prime 

Was early ripe to ill ; 
I passed from folly on to crime, 
And yet He called me still. 

3 He called me in the time of dread, 

When death was full in view, 
I trembled on my feverish bed. 
Yet rose to sin anew. 

4 Yet, could I hear Him once again, 

As I have heard of old, 
Methinks He should not call in vain 
His wanderer to the fold ! 

6 O Thou that every thought dost know, 
And answerest every prayer. 
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Try me with sickDess, want, and woe. 
But snatch me from despair ! 

6 My struggling will by grace control, 
Renew my broken vow, — 
What blessed light breaks on my soul, — 
My God ! I hear thee now I 



ccLxxxm. 

"Thou art worthy, Lord, to leoeive glory^ and 
honour, and power." — Her. iv. 11. 

1 Glory, glory everlasting, 

Be to Him who bore the cross, 
Who redeemed our souls by tasting 
Death — ^the death deserved by us : 

Spread His glory, 
Who redeemM His people thus. 



2 His is love — ^'tis love unbounded, 
Without measure, without end ; 
Human thought is here confounded, 
Tis too vast to comprehend ; 

Pnuse the Saviour ! 
Magnify the sinners friend ! 



-i 
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S ^Ue wm heat the irMidrons titorj 
Of tb« Sanour^ cnwi and duune, 
Sa^ we - EiwWting glory 
Be Id God m<l to tbe Lambf 

8HBte mud «%eb 
^n j« ^orj to Hii name. 

CCLXXXIV. 

AXOTHEB OF IBB 8AMB, 

1 Taor, great RedeenMr, dying Lamb ! 

We love to hear of Thee ; 
No music's like Thy precious name, 
Nor balf so snect can be. 

2 Our JesU3 sball be still our tbeme, 

"Wbile in this world we stay : 

"We'll sing oor Jesus' blessed name, 

Wben all ibings else decay. 

3 When vre appear in yonder cloud, 

With all Thy favour'd throng, 
Then will we aiuj more sweet, more loud, 
And Christ shall be our song. 



CCLXXXV. 

" I beheld; and, lo ! in the midst of tl)a throne 
stood a Lajnb as it had been slain.''— rBev. v. 6. 

1 Behold the Lamb^ mth glory crown'd I 

To Him all power is giren : 
No place too high for Him is found, 
Even in the highest Heaven. 

2 This song be ours, and this alone, 

That celebrates the name 
Of Him who sitteth on the throne^ 
And that exalts the Lamb. 

3 To Him whom men despise and slight, 

To Him be glory given : 
Tlie crown is His ; and His by right 
The highest place in Heaven. 

CCLXXXVI. 

'^Blessing; and honour, and glory, be unto the 
Lamb for ever and ever." — Rev. v. II. 

1 AwAKB, and sing the song. 
Of Moses and the Lamb, 
Wake ev'ry heart, and ev'ry tongue. 
To praise the Saviour's name. 







S Sag of Ki during lo^ ' ' 

SingorffitrinBgpoiiV, 

SiDg how He interaedM «bov«^ 

For thoM whoM b» He borat 
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9 Boon ihen we hear Umii^t'tt :& '• 
*" Je.nneiB'd mmamfCam^f * : . 
Soon will A aSi m ]i9iiia.«rajf«Mfr 
And take ffii pilgrime hoii|e» 



R'V J. 
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4 Theie diaD etoh liq^d icivg;!^ 
Hk noUer praise prodaim ; 
And sweeter voices tune the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 

CCLXXXVJJL 

^They asoended up to Heaven in a olond." 

Rev. XL 13. 

1 Fab from home, I feel a longing ; 

Eardi is but a barren dod ; 
While the storms are round me thronging, 
Take, oh take me home to God. 

2 Fart, ye cbuds of earth, asander, 
Now I tise from this doll sod ; 



, JLWW ^''^— ■ 
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Jesus, Lord, receive roe yonde^— 
Take, oh take me home to God. 

ccLxxxvm. 

''These are they that follow the Lamb whitherso- 
ever He goeth." — Rev. xiv. 4. 

1 Yb blest domestics of the slaughter'd Lamb ; 
Ye joint partakers of illustrious shame ; 

Ye twigs and branches of that standard wood ; 
Ye stout asserters that the Lamb is Qod I 

2 Ye who by nature cursed sinners were, 
But now of sons and heirs the glory share ; 
Ye who have found sweet rest in Jesus' smart, 
More or less happy as ye know His heart I 

8 Ye who would rather live, and fight awhile, 
Than be dismissed, as yet, from glorious toil ; 
Who from the world's bewitching lusts are fled, 
And bum to advance the glory of your Head I 

4 Before the Lamb onee slain, come bow the knee. 
First-bom of all the first-born family ; 
Leam from His lips your path on earth below, 
And then, in this your ;!trength^ ^ warnQt&^^ 
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J5 At thy oommand we go, or here or there,-** 
Manj commands, as many conquests are I 
Speak but the word, all obstacles must flee, 
Heie moves a mountain, there divides a sea 1 

''They axe without &ult before the throne of QodJ 

— Rev. xiv. 5. 

1 Had I a throne above the rest, 

Wheie angels and archangels dwell ; 
One sin, unslain, within my breast, 

Would make that Heaven as dark as helL 

2 The pris'ner sent to breathe fresh air, 

And blcssM with liberty again. 
Would mourn were he condemn'd to wear 
One link of all his former chain. 

3 But oh ! no foe invades the bliss 

When glory crowns the Christian's head ; 
One view of Jesus as He is. 
Will strike all sin for ever dead. 







coxc. 

"Blessed are the dead whioh die in the Lord."— 

Rev. xiv. 18. 

1 Ik vain our fancy strives to paint 

The moment after death. 
The glories that surround the saint, 
When he resigns his breath. 

2 One gentle sigh his fetters breaks ; 

We scarce can say, " he's gone," 
Before the willing spirit takes 
Her mansion near the throne. 

3 F^th strives, but all its efK)rtB fail * 

To trace her heav^ward flight; 
No eye can pierce within the veil, 

Which hides that world of light 

• 

4 Thus much, (and this is all) we know, 

They are supremely Uest ; 
Have done with sin, and care, and woe, 
And with their Saviour rest 

5 On harps of gold His name they praise, 

His presence always view ; 



And if we hert their foutateps trace, 
rA*K we shall praise Him too. 

CCXCI. 

" On his head trace many orowna." — Rev. "«• 

1 All hail itie power of Jesus' name I 

Let Angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crowu Uim Lord of all, 

2 Crown Him, ye martyra of your Qod, 

Who fcom His altnr ciUl ; 
Extol the Bt«ra of Jesse'a rod. 
And crown Him Lord of all, 

3 Ye chosen seed of Israel's raw, 

A reinuant noak and small, 
Hail Uim who saves you by His grace. 
And cronn Uim Lord of all. 

4 Ye Gentile sinners, ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall ; 

Go, spread your trophies at His feet, 

And crown Uira Lord of alL 
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5 Let every kindred, eveiy tribe, 

Ob diifl terrestrial ball, 
To Him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown Him Lord of alL 

6 that, with yoader sacred thro^, 

We at His feet may fall ; 
There join the everlastiDg song, 
And crown Him Lord of alL 



ccxcn. 

"And the armies which were in Heaven followed 

Him." — Kev. xix. 14. 

1 Lo, 'tis the Heavenly army, 
The Lord of Hosts attending, 

Tis He — the Lamb, 

The great I AM, 
With all Hia saints descending. 
To yon, ye kings and nations. 
Ye foes of Christ, assembling ; 

The hosts of light, ' 

Prepared for fight, 
' Come with the cup of trembling. 
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S Joj toHkaneieiit peopkl -) 
Tow txmds He oqumb to tefer^— 

Andnowi-Vidoiiel 

The. Loid liath won. 
And ye are free for ever. 
Joj to the raiMKWi'd mtioiiA:! 
The foe, the rav'niiig horn, 

Jm boond in diaiiis 

While JeiiiB reignii^ 
King of the earth, hi Zhxi. 

8 Joy to the Church triumphant, 
The Saviour's throne surrounding I 

They see His face, 

Adore His grace, 
O'er ail their sin abounding : 
Crown'd with the mighty victor, 
His royal glory sharing ; 

Each fills a throne. 

His name alone 
To Heaven and earth declaring. 

4 Praise to the Lamb for ever 1 
Bruised for our sin, and gory. 
Behold His brow. 



A 
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Encircled now 
With all His crowns of gloiy : 
Beneath His love reposing, 
The whole redeem'd creation 

Is now at rest, 

For ever blest, 
^nd sings His great salvation, 

6 Break forth, O earth, in praises 1 
Dwell on His wondrous stoiy ; 

The Saviour's name 

And love prochdra — 
The King who reigns in glory ; 
See on the throne beside Him, 
O'er all her foes victorious, 

His royal bride, 

For whom He died, 
Like Him for ever glorious. 

ccxoin. 

''Blessed and holy is he that hath part in the 
First Resurreotion." — Rev. sx 6. 

1 My life's a shade, my days 

Apace to death decline,— ' i 




My Lord k fife, heU rafae 
Mj fldk i^iiy evea miiio. 
Sweet troth to me^ 
I-dMllagnMi 
And witli tlMM tfe^ 
My Samnr see. 

8 My peeoefol grave shall he^ 
My booin till that tweet day 
I wake ftom my long sleepi 
And leave my bed of day. 
Sweet truth to me, Ac 

3 My Jjord His angels shall 

Their golden tinimpets sound, 
At whose most welcome call 
My grave shall be unbound. 
Sweet truth to me, <&^c 

4 What means my beating heart. 

To be afraid of death f 
My life and I shan't part, 
Tho' I resign my breath. 
Sweet truth to me, ^ 

5 I said sometimes with tears. 

Ah, me I Tm loath to die ; 



Lord, silence thou these fears, 
My life's with Thee on high. 
Sweet truth to me, <&^c 

6 Then welcome, harmless grave, 
By thee to Heaven FU go ; 
My Lord His death shall save 
Me from the flames below. 
Sweet truth to me, <&^c. 

ocxcrv. 

"Behold the tabernacle of Grod is with men."- 

E^ev. xxi. S. 

1 Hark ! the song of Jubilee, 

Loud as mighty thunders roar, 
Or the fulness of the sea 

When it breaks upon the shore. 
Hallelujah 1 for the Lord 

God Omnipotent shall reign ; 
Hallelujah ! let the word 

Echo round the earth and main. 

2 Hallelujah ! hark, the sound 

From the centre to the* skies, 
Wakes above, beneath, around, 
All creation's harmonies. 



\ 
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Seel JdbmM bnnen (Med, 

BlMtVa IBs Birord— He iipeeb, *tb dooe^ 
And tlie kSoj^donot of ddmotld 

Jkn Ae kingdom of Bk Son. 

8 He shaD nigii from pole to pok^ 

Wiib ilKnutaUe swaj ; 
He ihill nigOf wlieoy Qce * eerdlli 

Yonder Heivene bnre paned awaj : 
Then, the eod ; — beneeUi Hn rod 

Han't ktt enonqr MSi ML 
HaDdujak ! Christ in Ood, 

God in Christ is all in all. 



ooxov. 

" He said unto me, it is done ! I will give unto 
him that ia athirst of the fountain of the water 
of life freely." — Rev. xxi. 6. 

1 Time's sun is &8t setting, 

Its twilight is nigh, 
Its evening is Ming 

In doud o'er the skj ; 
Its shadows are stretching 

In ominous gloom ; 
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* Ita midnigiit approaches-— 
The midn^ht of doom : 
Then haste, nmier, haste, there is mercy for thee, 
And wrath is preparii^ — ^flee, lingerer, flee I 

2 Rides forth the fierce tempest 

On the wing of the cloud ; 
The moan of the night-blast 

Is fitful and loud ; 
The mountuns are heaving, 

The forests are bow'd, 
The ocean is surging, 
Earth gathers its shroud : 
Then haste, sinner, haste, there is mercy for thee^ 
And wrath is preparing — ^flee, lingerer, flee I 

3 The vision is nearing— 

The Judge and the throne I — 
The voice of the Ang^ 

Proclaims " it is done." 
On the whirl of the tempest 

Its Ruler shall come. 
And the blase of His glory 
Flash out from its gloom ; 
Then haste, sinner, haste^ there k menj far thee, 
And wrath is preparing— -flee, tingerar^ flea I 



/ 



4 Wiib ciavdB He k oomhgt 
EQb people shall iing; 
'Vnth gbdnos tliejr hid Bim 

Redeemer and Khg, 
Hie iron rod nielding^ 
The rod of Bk ire, 
He eonieth to Idndle 
Etarth'b lait £aal fire I 
Then hatU^ nnner, haste, there is mercj finr thee. 
And wrath is preparing — fiee^ lii^iew, See I 



CCXCVI. 

" The oily had no need of the sun." — Rev. txL 

1 Therb is a land of pure delight, 

Where saints immortal reign ; 
Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting spring abides, 

And never-withering flowers : 

Death, like a narrow sea, divides 

This Heavenly land from ours. 

3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 

Stand dxeea'd \n living ^reen ; 
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So to the Jews old Oanaan stood, 
While Jordan roll'd between. 

4 But. timorous mortals start and shrink 
To cross this narrow sea, 
And linger, shivering on th6 brink, 
And fear to launch away. 

6 0, could we but our doubts r^nove, 
These gloomy doubts that rise. 
And see the Canaan that we love. 
With unbeclouded eyes I 

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
And view the landscape o'er, 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold "flood, 
Should fright us from the shore. 

ocxcvn. 

^ The Lamb is the light thereof/' — Eev. zzL SS. 

1 That dime is not like this dull dime of ours ; 

* 

All, all is brightness there ; 
A sweeter influence breathes around its flowen. 

And a far milder air. x 

_ 



No ealm Uow m liie that caln abon^ ^^ -.• 
No region boe » Uk« that latln gf loivt 
E*nh** softest Hpricg De'cT iLed a> mA a Ij^lti 
Ewtli'* bcigbtcat MMnHMr Mr«r duM an bc^ 

2 lliat sk; H not like tLe ud tkj of onr^ 
Tinged v'lib earth'! change and an i 
No shadow dims it, acd no raia-clood lowen — 

No brokPa sunshine tLer« I 
One evtrlaEtixtg stretch of azure potira 
Its Bt^'nltts Bptendour o'er those sinless shoKs; 
Ftff theni J^htoah sliiaes with Ueavenlj ray, 
There Jeaua reigns dis|)ensiiig endlfsa day. 

8 These direllerH there are not tike ihoK of eartli 

No mortal stain they bear ; 
And yet they neem of kindred blood and birth, 

Whence and how came they there t 
Earth was their native soil ; frem «n and Bham 
Through tribulation they (o glory came ; 
Bond alasee delivered from sin's crughing load. 
Brands pincked from burning by the hand of G 

4 Tbeee robes of theii-s are not like those below ; 
No angel's half bo bright I 



Wbenee easse thiit beauty, wh^ce thttt livkig glow, 

Whence came tiiat radiant white t 
Waited m the blood of the atoning Lamb^ 
Faar aa the li^t these robes of thaw became, 
And now, all tears wiped off from every eye. 
They wander where the firesheat pasture! Ue, 
ThrofQgfa all the nightiess day of thai mnfoding sky. 

CCXOYIIL 

"He showed me a pure river of water of Life, 
ciear as crystal; proceeding out of the throne of 
God and of the Lamb." — Rev. zxii. 1. 

1 Thiers is a stream, which issues forth 

From God's eternal throne, 
And from the Lamb, a living stream, 

Clear as the crystal stone, 
This stream doth water Paradise, 

It makes the angels sing : 
One cordial drop revives my heart, 

Hence all my joys do spring. 

2 Such joys as are unspeakable, 

And full of glory too : , 
Such hidden manna, hidden pearb, 
As worldKngB do not know : 






Eye hath not seen, nor ear hath heard, 

BVom fimogr, tk ooiioeal'd, 
. What Thou, Lord, hast kid np tat tihiiie^ 

And hatt to me re?eal'd. 

8 I lae Thy hoe^ I hear thy voioe^ 

I taste Thy rioheBt lofa ; 
My sonl doth leap ; but, br wings, 

The wingft of Noah^ dove : 
Then woold I flee &r hence away. 

Leaving thia woAd of sin ; 
Then would my Lord put forth His hand, 

And kindly take me in. 



COXCIX. 

" They shall see His face ; and His name shall be 
in their foreheads." — Rev. xxii, 4. 

1 What a rapturous song, 

When the glorified throng, 
In the spirit of harmony join I 

Join all the glad choirs, 

Hearts, voices, and lyres, 
And tihe Vjwxdwv. ^ mercy divine. 



A 



/,. 
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2 JBMlelujah! thejciy, 
To the King of the sky, 

To the great everlasting I AM I* 

To the Lanoib that was skdoy 

And Hveth again — 
HalMujak to God and the Lamb! 

3 The Lamb on the throne, 
Lo, He dwells with His own. 

And to rivers of pleasure He leada — 

With His mercy's full blaze^ 

With the sight of His iacei 
Our beatified spirits He feeds. 

4 Our foreheads proclaim 
His inefiable name, 

Our bodies His gtory display ; 

A day without night, 

We feast in His sight. 
And eternity seems as a day I 

CCX). 

" Surely I oome quickly." — ^Eer. yyii. SO. 

1 HopB of our hearts 1 O Lord, appear, 
Thou glorious Star of day I 
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Sbiue forlb aoil chase the dreat; mght, 
Witb all our tears, away. 

2 StrangeiB on earth, wa wait for Thee : 

O, leave the Fiilier's throne; 

Come with a shout of victory, Lord, 

And claim us as Thine own. 

3 0, bid the bright archangel then 

The trump of God prepare, 
To cnll Thy saints, the (jnick, the dead, 
To meet Thee in the wr. 

4 No resting-^lace we seek on eailh, 

No loveliness we see ; 
Our eye is on the royal crown 
Prepai'ed for us and Thee. 

5 But 0, the thought of sharing. Lord, 

Thy glorious throne above, 

What is it to the brighter hope 

Of dwelling ia Thy love ! 

6 There, near Thy heart, upon Thy throne, 

Thy ransom'd Bride shall see 
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What graoe was in the Ueeding Lamb 
Who died to make her free. 



COOL 

" £iven so, come, Lord Jesus."—- Rev. xziL 

Thb Church has waited long 

Her absent Lord to see ; 
And still in loneliness she waits, 

A friendless stranger she. 
Age after age has gone, 

Sun after sun has set, 
And still, in weeds of widowhood, 

She weeps a mourner yet. 

Come then, Lord Jesus, oome ! 

2 Saint after saint on earth 

Has lived, and loved, and died, 
And as they left us one by one, 

We laid them side by side ; ^ 

We laid them down to sleep I 

But not in hope forlorn— 
We laid them but to ripen there 
TW the last glorious mom. 

Come then. Lord Jesus, come I 



lO TBZ DISLE HYUK-BOOE. 

5 ne tetpent^ brood iocTenae, 

The jiowew of hell grow bold, 
Tbe voodicc thickeoa, failb is low 

And k>«« i» waxing cold, 
Horn long, O Lord our God, 

Hdj, Mid true, and good, 
Will TTiou not judge Thj suSering Churcli, 

Iler sigba, and t^iirf, and blood! 
Cone, Iben, Lord Jesus, come ! 

i We long to hear Thy voice. 
To see Thee laee to face. 
To sb^Liv Thy crown and glory then. 

As DOW we fthnre Thy grace. 
Should Dot the loving Biide 

The absent Bridegroom nioum, 
Shonid she not near the weeds of grief 
Until her tiord return 1 

Come, then, Lord Jesaa, come I 

6 The whole creation groans, 

And waits to hear that voice 

That shall restore her comeliness, 

And make her wastes rejoice. 
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Come, Lord, and wipe away 

The curse, the sin, the stain, 
And make this b%hted world of ours 

Thine own fair world agwn. 

Come then, Lord Jesus, come ! 



THE END. 
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